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* Lord I peel no pains to ſe. 


M 9 duce a young unexperienced 
N heart; but the principles of 


virtue, which had, with ſuch unwearied 
pains, been inſtilled into my youthful 
mind, together with my paſſion for Lord 

Vor. IL B Edmond, 


— 2 — CO CC TEIEIFIR 


Edmond, effectually ſecured me from his 


to weaken the force of thoſe principles, ; 
by all the wit and ſophiſtry he was ma- F 
ſter of; confounding. tight and wrong, 
and bewildering the mind in a maze of | 
error. But though I could not wholly 7 
refute his Hbertine arguments, his edu- f 
cation, and knowledge of the world 
having given him great advantage over | 
me, in-thoſe kind of diſputes, in which ö 
he was continually engaging me; yet : 
could he not, though he puzzled my ; 


reaſon, ſucceed in corrupting my heart. 
He did -not, however, deſpair of mak- 


5 ing me, ere long, like himſelf, a wil- 


ling ſlave to vice. For this reaſon, he tho 


took care not to alarm my virtue, by 


attempting 


O 


or rut HE ART. 3 


8 ; | attempting to avail himſelf of my un- 
d happy ſituation. He was all reſpect and 
tenderneſs. He artfully endeavoured to 
— inſinuate himſelf into my heart, by his 
5 complaiſant and engaging behaviour, by 
f omitting nothing in his power that could 
f amuſe me, and that might ſoften my 


u- dreary confinement; taking care, how- 
& ever, in the midſt of this ſeeming 


complaiſance, that I ſhould find no poſ- 
3 ſible means to eſcape, though this pro- 
: ject alone engroſſed my thoughts. 

* He found I was fond of muſic and 


ak- 

* ö 
he 
ey 

ting B 2 \ ing 


ments in the higheſt perfection. My 


thors. In the morning I was ſuffered 


* 


reading. He played on ſeveral inſtru- N 
cloſet was furniſhed with the beſt au- 


o walk in a delightful garden 2 


* 
| 
: 
1 
1 


poſſibility of eſcaping that way 
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ing to the houſe. Sometimes he would 1 g. 
accompany me; and, on theſe occaſions, | th 


he ſought to diſpel my melancholy, by al 


his wit and gaiety. When I would not I 
allow him this favour, as he called it, ſo 
and never, you may believe, did I er me 
mit it without the higheſt reluctance; vi 
he ſuffered me to wander through thel F ha 


pleaſing ſhades alone. Mrs. Green, it nu 


is true, was always ordered to follow at Sh. 
a diſtance, in order to watch my ſteps, cor 


Yet, why all theſe cruel precautions? © 


The walls were too high to admit 2, ſaic 


be C 
cc f 


greateſt delicacies—the richeſt and moſiM © a 


His table was furniſhed with the 


elegant cloaths were provided for me 459 
but J refuſed to 3 my bum bi n 


garments 


or THE HE ART. 5 
garments for thoſe which were to be 
the price of my diſhonour. Vain were 
Fall his remonſtrances, his intreaties: 
F I would. accept. of nothing, except 
+ | ſome linen, which, neceſſity compelled 
me to. I viewed my gaudy wardrobe 
e 1 with virtuous contempt. Mrs. Green 
be had omitted no endeavours to inſi- 
if nuate herſelf into ; my good graces. 
at 7 She affected to condemn her maſter's 
pe cendutss e 8 e hue] F 
M 'þ « am under high obligations to him,“ 
t i ſaid ſne. My huſband was one of his 

« chaplains. At his death he provided 
« for my poor, dear ſon, educating him 
at his own expence, and afterwards 
Lo gave him a comfortable living. I dare 
not, therefore, ſo freely as I wiſh, 
B 3 we 
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ce expreſs my diſapprobation of his con- [ 
„ duct, left I ſhould thereby loſe the 
only friend I have in the world. He 
told me, when he brought me to this 
place, that J was to be honſe-keeper | 

« to a young Lady to whom he was 4 
guardian. I ſoon diſcovered the falſe- ; 
« hood of this tory ; bur, as I found 
« you virtuous, Madam, 1 had the leſs | 
* fcruple to continue in my place; 5 
« ſince I was determined, as much as ö 
« lay in my power, to protect you 
. - «© acainft his ſnares. Hitherto, you have 
« had no great reaſon to complain of | 


« his behaviour. I conceived a friend- 


« ſhip for you the firſt moment I be- | 
held you; and would, were I the on- 


ly ſpy upon your actions, endeavour 


20 


Pr. 
alſ 


ent 


er rus EART, . y 
cc to facilitate your eſcape; but I know 
ec he miſtruſts me, fo that I am as care- 
« fully watched as yourſelf. However, 
« let us have patience, my ſweet young 
Lady, ſome fortunate accident may 
% yet favour our deſigns. In the mean 
« time, tis neceſſary to diſſemble, and 
“ to comply with his humour, in every 
« requeſt that is conſiſtent with inno- 
cence. He longs to ſee you dreſſed; 
there can be no harm in indulging 
« this whim.” | 

All this paſſed one night while I was 
undreſſing. I had, however, only taken 
off my gown and cap, nor meant to 
proceed farther while ſhe ftaid. 1 had 
allo taken care to lock the door on our 


entrance. 


B 4 Come, 


* * 1 n af 
— — — Ä, IP. a 
” 


- * 
* 
nen 
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« Come; my dear Miſs,” added ſhe, 
taking up the things 1 had thrown off, 


I muſt, in this trifling affair, "_ his 
commands.“ 


What do you mean, Mrs. Green? 


« For heaven's ſake reſtore me my 


« cloaths. I will not part with thoſe 


badges of my poverty and innocence. 


*I ſhall think myſelf polluted by adorn- 
<« ing, or, rather, * myſelf with 


his gaudy trappings.” 


cc My dear young Lady, Jet us not | 


60 contend with him about ſuch rrifles, 


* He! 1s maſter, and will have his way.” 


This action, Mrs. Green, trifling as 


« you think it, has greatly lowered you 
in my eſteem,” 


& Ridicu- 


or Tux HEART. 9 
Ridiculous!“ (ſmiling) * But my 
« future conduct ſhall reinſtate me in 
« your favour.” 
In vain I remonſtrated ; I was forced 
to let her depart with her ſpoil. 
Next morning, neceſſity conjured me 
to make uſe of his deteſted - preſents. 


I choſe the plaineſt gown. J could find. 


It was a white luſtring, trimmed with 
blond, made in the moſt faſhionable 
taſte, and exactly fitted to my ſhape. 


I had, hitherto, worn only a neat round- 


cared cap, like thoſe of the rural maids, 


amongſt whom J had paſſed my peace- 


| ful childhood, but was now forced to 


exchange it for one of the fineſt blond. 


In ſpite of the virtuous contempt with 


which I had beheld theſe ornaments, 
B5 | and 
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and tho' I had fo long reſiſted the temp- | 
ration of wearing them, yet, when they 
were on, and I beheld in the glaſs how | 
much they improved my charms, vanity ; 


got the better of my diſcretion, and, 


for ſome moments, I indulged myſelf | 
in the pleaſing contemplation of my : 
| pretty perſon. | 
The artful Lord G — had a tho- 
rough knowledge of our ſex : he knew | 
| how to take advantage of our weakneſs, 
Kknew how natural it was for a young, a 
handſome girl to be fond of finery, and ; 
therefore had taken pains to enſnare me | 


by prefents ſuited to my taſte. He wiſh- 


ed, alſo, to give me a reliſh for the ſu- | 
perfluous delicacies of life, a reliſh for | 


grandeur, that I might feel the more re- 
| | luctance 


or Tut HE ART. 11 


luctance to deſcend again to my former 
humble manner of living. He imagined 
luxury the moſt likely to corrupt my 
heart: this, indeed, is its general ten- 
dency; but, thanks to my worthy pa- 
rents, piety and virtue were too deeply 
impreſſed on my mind to be ſo eaſily 
effaced. I had ſworn to preſerve my 


v virtue, and that neither poverty nor 
W ö death ſhould ſhake my firm reſolve, 

85 I was hardly dreſſed when Mrs. Green 
g. 0 tapped at my door. I opened it. She 
1d | ſtarted back, with well- affected ſurpriſe. 
ne What a change! O Miss, how very 
h- « handſome you look! You was born to 
u- * be a fine lady, Your fine cloaths ſit 
or *© io elegantly, ſo gracefully. on you, 
re- one would think yon had all your lfe 
ce Wh B 6 been 


0 — — _—— — 3 
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ec been accuſtomed to them. Such an 
“air of gr aceful dignity! Well may my 


Lord adore: you as he does. To be 


C ſure *tis very wicked; but were I a man, 


V verily believe I ſhould be tempted to 


e play the rogue as well as he.” 
uy, Mrs: Green, how il does a 
„ ſpeech of that kind become a woman 


* of your age and gravity!” 


And how much worſe,” ſaid Os 
laughing, does that ſober morality be. 
come thoſe roſy lips of thine!” L? 
„ God heavens, Mrs. Green, ode 


much have I been miſtaken in your 


* character! 


Not at all child. Safely, there is no 


harm in innocent mirth? I am of a 
*< chearful diſpofition,—But come, break. 
faſt waits.“ * * 


cc 


cc 


ds 


* 


or-THE HEART. 13 
Ah,“ cried I, © how little appetite 
ce have I for the dainties I am compelled 
<« to partake of, and how much would 1 
prefer freedom with content in a cot- 
<« tage, tho* bread and water were to be 
my only food!” 

<« Bread and water, Mis, is but ſpare 
diet; and, while my Lord keeps his 
« paſſion within bounds, in my humble 
% opinion, you are full as well in this 
little palace as you would be in your 
" dreary og. ä 

“ What! Mrs. Green, could you en- 
joy one moment's peace, were you, 
« like me, the object of a criminal paf- 
<« ſion; was your virtue, like mine, con- 
<« tinually expoſed to danger?” | / 


| ho Why, 
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Why, child, how can you help 


% having inſpired this ſame paſſion? It 
ce js nature's fault who beſtowed on you 


4 ſuch ſeducing beauty. You are not to 
„ anſwer for the effects of your charms. 


« As for your virtue you have hitherto 
« preſerved it, and my Lord is a man 
« of too much honor and delicacy to 


make uſe of force: fo, you find, your 


fate depends upon yourſelf, I have 


& heard, indeed, that, by the ſame me- 


<« thods he takes with you, he has ſe- 
< duced thoſe who had both more years 
« and experience than you can boaſt of. 
Indeed, his gentleman tells me, he 


Was never yet baulked in any ſcheme 


« of this kind in which he thought it 
worth while to engage with ſpirit. To 
| | i y cc be 


———— — 


o rut HE ART. im 

« be ſure, he has been a ſad, wicked gen- 

ce tleinian to us poor women. Not but 

« he is generous as a prince, and always 
makes handſome proviſion for his fa- 

“ yourites.” 

« My G—d! Mrs. Green, how in- 

- 60 dulgently you talk of vices! Provi- 

„ ſion, indeed! Ah, was 1t 1n his power 


eto make any reparation for the injury 

ehe has done them?” | 
« That, Miſs, 1s according to the 

light in which they viewed the affair. 


, « Some romantic people prefer virtue to 
. % every thing elſe; tho', I believe, the 
4 <« inſtances of this ſort are not very nu- 
e © merous. Others, again, prefer afflu- 
It 


« ence and grandeur to a cottage with 
0 4 bread 


—— ne 


—— — 


———— . w — —- 
— 
g o 


— — — 


— 


- = — . . — 


16 Tur FEELINGS 
< bread and water. Every woman to 


< her mind, you know.” 


am ſorry, Mrs. Green, you have 


e deſtroyed the pleaſing illuſion. I had 
« conceived a high opinion of your pru- 
< dence, but you have now ſhewn your- 

„ ſelf in your true colours. Alas!” 
added 7 burſting into tears, “ have 

<« not one friend in the world!” 

Mm Hey day, Miſs, theſe are fine airs, 

indeed! I would have you to know, 


„Madam, I have as much virtue as 


« yourſelf, for all your affected prudery. 
True colours, indeed! What am I to 
be lectured by a child? by a baby? 
Lou may live to repent your indiſcre- 
tion. Such bribes as I have refuſed! 
Rut 


Ce 


TE 


th 
ec 


i | = 


or TH HE ART. * 
But you ſhall be your on protector 
for the future. Such harſh conſtruc- 
« tions to be put upon a little harmleſs 
« pleaſantry! Truly I don't N 
« ſtand it.“ 1 | 

Away ſhe Pins ole 7 did. not at- 
tempt. to detain her, as I found ſhe was 
one in whom I ought to place no con- 
fidence. How, indeed, could I hope 

6 that a perſon of any character would 


n conſent to ſuch an employment? On 
5 reflection, however, I was ſorry that * 
a had exaſperated her; as a wicked woman : 
) is the worſt of all enemiee. 
> With a very heavy heart did he enter 


. the breakfaſt- room. My Lord attempts 
> ed to take my hand. 


« ] was 


18 Tux FE ELIN GS ; 
4 was juſt going,” ſaid he, © to | 
* difpatch a ſecond meſſenger to my | 
„lovely girl. —Why have I been fo 
long deprived of your company? 
May I hope that thoſe ornaments en- 
groſſed your time and attention? O, 
« my ſweet Sophia, how dear to my 
« heart is this proof of your obliging | 
« complaiſance } Your charms can re- 
ceive no addition, but they are dou- 
* bly attractive to your Harry when 
« thus arrayed in the gifts of love.” 
And theſe deteſted gifts, my Lord, 
« humble me even to the duſt. But 


« do not think my compliance with ce 

« your caprice was voluntary. No, the 6e 

* huſband of Lady G-——, as well as «< 

his preſents, while he continues to 
« indulge 


— 


or rus HEART. 19 
< indulge a criminal paſſion, muſt be 
« odious to me. Would you wiſh for 


% my eſteem, be my friend, releaſe me 
from this hated priſon: act like a man 
of honor, and my gratitude ſhall end 


* but with my life.” 


No more of this, perverſe, inſen- 


'« fible girl! For your own ſake, conceal 


« your averſion, - left I ſhould be driven 
to deſpair by your cruelty, be com- 
+ pelled to make an 9 ufe of 
my power.” 

J wept. | 

« Deareſt Sophia,” continued he, 
* how thoſe tears affect me! Of what 
* have you to complain? Am I not all 


© reſpectful tenderneſs? Do I not patient- 


y ſubmit to the tormenting diſtance 
>» at 
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« at which you keep me? Do I attempt 
to avail myſelf | of your ſituation? Do 
« I even ſolicit any favours but ſuch as 
the pureſt virtue may grant men a 
* bluſh?” . 

2 Virtue, my Lord, can grant no fa- 
« yours to a married man. What then 
* can you hope for?“ 

„ is enough that I ſee, that 1 con- 
« verſe with you. I truſt to time, your 
* gratitude, and my unabated love.“ 

Do not deceive yourſelf, my Lord. 
* would die rather than forfeit my 
2 innocence.” ; 

Well, dear Sophia,” (ſmiling) “ let 
us breakfaſt ; after that you ſhall par- 
take of an amuſement I know is agree- 
* able to your taſte. Muſic, my dear 
„girl, 


8 


ar 


to be a foreigner. 


nn HEART ww 


« girl, has charms to ſooth the favage 


« breaſt, to ſoften rocks and bend the 


« knotted oak.” | 
„But your Lordſhip will find that, 

e oreat as the power is which the Poet 

« aſcribes to it, it will never ſoften my 


heart in your favour.” 


We ſhall ſee,” returned he, ſmiling. 


Let us, however, try the experiment.” 


Breakfaſt” over, he led me to the mu- 


fic-parlour, where we found a gentle- 


man who, by his 2 I Min 


5 
wad 


"TOR will be highly entertained, my 


Sophia,“ ſaid he. Signore Bartorelli 


« has the fineſt voice in England.” TY 
I was, indeed, highly delighted with 


his inimitable performance. The har- 


mony, . 
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mony, however, did not ſo wholly in- 


toxicate my ſenſes as to make me forget 
that the ſtranger might, perhaps, be of . 
uſe to me in accompliſhing my wiſhed- Fc. 


for eſcape. I found he ſpoke only Italian, . 


which; I preſume, was the reaſon my < 


tranſlation of them. 


Lord ventured to truſt me in his com- . 


pany, not ſuſpecting that a country girl, ſec , 
like me, could have the ſlighteſt Know- | 
ledge of that language. I could not, .. 


indeed, ſpeak it with fluency, but could . t 


write it with propriety, This was an op- fi | 
portunity not to be loſt. As ſoon as my 
Lord took his ſeat at the harpſichord, 1 
wrote a few lines in Italian, on a leaf of 
my pocket book. The following 1s a 


SIR, 


Donn RAR F.9 ag 


n- « 8.1 R, Hie 

ret « I am an unfortunate. girl whom 
of Lord G=— | confines in this houſe 
d- Wee for the baſeſt purpoſes. If you have 
any compaſſion for diſtreſſed virtue, 
« make my caſe known to ſome charita- 
« ble perſon who may be able to reſcue 
$<< me from the impending danger. If 
* you know Lord Edmond , or 
<« even the Duke his father, inform ei- 


* ther of them. I would rather apply to 
Lady G, but fear to wound her 
peace by the knowledge of her huſ- 


, II band's baſeneſs. Be my friend, Sir, 
of . and heaven will reward you. Make my 


« fituation known to whom you pleaſe; 
* only let them deliver me from this 
hated priſon.” £ 

: You 


PA ot gs 


Fa. 
S 5 %\. 


+ Tux FEELINGS | 
You will perhaps wonder, my dear | : 


Lady Grace, that I ſhould think off 4 1 
mentioning the Duke of ****, but you 1 z 


muſt know Lord Edmond's-name' flip 4 
-ped involuntarily from my pencil. n 
thought the gentleman” might: conceivell 


a bad opinion of me for ſoliciting thel x 


90 


Protection of ſo young a man, and there. 4 
fore, to remedy that error, not havinglf 
a moment's time to reflect, named bis 
father alſo, having nothing to fear frond dc 
a man of his age and character, andi 9 
beſides, having no reaſon to believe | 
he had'the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion, of his ſon⸗ | 
paſſion. Lady G——| was: at too grealſ | 
A diſtance for immediate application; A 
on the contrary, the vile Ainſley had 
told me chat both Lord Edmond an 4 
cle 


— 


3 * 
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e Duke were in town. In ſhort, I cared 


£ ff hot into whoſe hands I fell, ſo I was but 


4 Helivered out of Lord G. 

b I watched an opportunity to ſlip my 
I hote into the ſtranger's hand, as he ſtood 
eie pehind his Lordſhip, at the ſame time 
the vhiſpering in his ear, Read that paper, 
„ Sir, when you can do it unobſerved; 
ving and, if you have any humanity, com- 
x " * ply with the requeſt it contains.” He 
fron owed, and put it in his pocket, exam- 
and ed me with attention, and, by the air 
lieve 1 f his countenance, I judged he had the 
ſon's a ſanity to flatter himſelf he had made a 
great | lonqueſt, This gave me no uneaſineſs, 
tion; * $ I knew he would ſo ſoon be undeceiy- 
hal 3 The glimpſe of hope this project i in- 


? and ired gave me ſpirits, and put me into 
tl Vor. II, < the 


ES CE 
Z 


A r Ee 4 EN 
- —U— 8 


— 9 * 
£ 

SOUR VA I ooo pet, I Ee er em py RATS 20447 5 4;c98;)-- wa RA 

aw; „ e _ 1 


viſibly amazed at this ſeeming hal | 


buted to my gratitude for the amuſci 


« did you appear ſo amiable as thif 
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the beſt humour imaginable. I evenl 1 
ſpoke with chearfulneſs and erke * 


8 


to the deteſtable Lord G——, He was 4 


3 
5 


ble change, which he no doubt attri® 


A 


ment which he had procured me. 


< Deareſt Sophia,” ſaid he, * never 


% morning. How much do thoſe: ſweeſf 


% ſmiles adorn your beauty! Only con | 
« tinue this engaging complacency, and 
« you ſhall command me in every thing i : 
« J will have no will but yours.“ [ 
Then, Sir, reſtore. me to liberty t 
The free · born heart will not yield 1 1 
_ compulſion. | The methods you hav 1 
% hitherto taken to ſoften, have hardenel It 


* it againſt you,” 46 Tead 


ors HEART. 27 


4 Teach me then, my lovely angel, a 
4 better method, for I would purchaſe 
your favour even at the expence of 
my life.“ 3 
« At the expence of mine, you mean, 
my Lord. My health already declines 
by cloſe confinement: I am hardly al- 
lowed to breathe the freſh air. T“ 
f 1 durſt hope my unremitted en- 
deavours to pleaſe my lovely girl had 
produced the leaſt ſpark of gratitude, 
you ſhould have no longer reaſon to 
reproach me on that head: I would 
procure you every amuſement the 
town as well as country could afford. 
The day is fine 3 would an airing in 
my chariot be agreeable ?—] will order 
it this moment.” He rung the bell. 
x” I could 


any reſpect from this expedition, but 


conſented the more willingly as it would 


This thought fo wholly engroſſed me, 
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could not expect much benefit in 


the ſooner give my new friend, for ſuch 
1 hoped he would prove himſelf, an op- 
portunity to read my billet. I expected, 
alſo, he would, on my return, have an 
anſwer ready to give me, which would 


inform me on what I had to depend, 


that I paid little attention to the fine 
proſpects my Lord pointed out to me, 
during our airing, nor had I any deſign 
of applying to any perſon we might 
meet on the road; ſince, if I failed, it 
would only make him double his vigi- 
lance for the future, and, by guarding 
me more ſtrialy, nay perhaps removing 

: to 
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to another place, deprive me of the be- 


herefore ſuffered two or three carriages 
to paſs without attempting to call for 
help, having before experienced how 
ittle my ſcreams availed me when my 
Lord could fo eaſily put a ſtop to them. 


haviour. You ſhall never,” ſaid he, 


* repent the confidence you place in me. 


me, 
gane J will patiently truſt to time and your 
me gratitude for that reward my conſtant 
ſion * paſſion merits.” 


While he ſpoke, a chariot and four 
approached. As the road we were then. 
rig” was rather narrow, both carriages 
ding 
ving hat they might, with more ſafety paſs 
to 


nefit I expected from my ſcheme. I 


He was much pleaſed with my be- 


vexe obliged to moderate their pace, 


= each. 
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_ each other. The glaſs of that we met 3 
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was down on the fide next me. 4 6 
O, Lady Grace, judge of my tranſ. 6 


port when I ſaw Lord Edmond Ak 
ſaw me too. I uttered a loud ſcream | 6 
He muſt have heard me. He put ha 


| head out of the window, and, darting at} ol 60 
me a look of infinite contempt, drove] 1 
on without deigning to take any farthef « 
notice of either me or my deteſted com 
pation, while I, almoſt petrified witli « 
horror at the killing glance he caſt at me 
ſighing forth his dear name, ſunk back 
for ſome time deprived of ſenſe and . 
motion. v& 
What a curſed adventure!” criec 
my Lord, as I recovered; © but do nol « | 
be alarmed, my Sophia, Lord Edmond , 


(0 1 


J 
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3 * js a man of honor, he will not injure 
f « your reputation, by revealing our ſe- 
a s «< cret, I have no apprehenſions on my 
I « own account, for I know nobody 
« that has a rizht to controul me.” 

« Monſter!” cried I in a rage, © you 
“have ruined, for ever ruined me. 
« Lord Edmond believes me now the 
« vileſt- of my ſex, he to whom I was 
«once ſo dear. O kill me, and com- 
& plete your cruelty; for think not I 
« will live thus loſt to fame. My repu- 
tation blaſted, deſpiſed, deteſted by 
ce the only man I ever did, or can love, 
* oh *tis too much!“ | 

« Tt is well, Madam; I am glad I 


« know your real ſentiments. I ſhall 


* now no longer be the dupe to your ar- 
1 | © 4 « tifices. 
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« thing from ſuch obſtinate perverſe- 
< neſs! No longer will I be impoſed 


upon. By heavens I will be nobly re- 
You | 
why | 


<« yenged for my ſlighted love. 


* obſerve no meaſures with me, 


delicate? Your fate now draws to a | 
er iſis, depend upon it you ſhall ſoon | 


„be mine, I will avail myſelf of my 


power.“ 


O Sir!—And yet why ſhould I fear 


your threats, ſince death can at any | 


time deliver me from your brutality ?” 


<« Death!” cried he, with a provoking 


laugh, © and where will you find the 


means? But there's no fear: of two 


© evils we always chuſe the leaſt.” 


He 
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* tifices. Fool that I was to hope any 
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He ordered his carriage horne as fat. 


as the horſes could carry us. 


I now began to tremble for my dan- 
ger, and to repent my. indiſcretion. I 


| burſt into a flood of tears.—He was at- 


fected.—I took advantage of this favour- 
able diſpoſition, and, dropping on my 


knees with ſupplicating voice and ſtream- 


ing eyes, implored his pity, . 
“I now, my Lord, have no friend 


6 but you. A poor unfortunate girl, my 


reputation loſt, deteſted by all the 
« world. I apply to your compaſſion, to 


your generoſity for protection. Do not 


4 oh do not make me more wretched !” 
* I wiſh to make you happy, Sophia, 
« I with to place. you. in a ſituation that 


« ſhall excite theenvy of your ſex.” 
C 5 cc Ah, | 
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Ah, Sir, ſay rather the contempt.” 


„No, Sophia, I will place you far | 
« above that, you ſhall outſhine the | 
- « prondeſt of them all 7 as 9 


Ah, Sir, the pooreſt beggar, in ſhe 


has virtue, will poſſeſs a jewel of far 


more value than all your fortune can 


purchaſe for me. Were aged to-de- 


” "yon me of that?: 
What ſilly prejudices, my wert 
vr girl has imbibed from her ruſtic edu- 


e cation Virtue tis an empty name. 


<« wholly neglected in theſe modiſh days: 
hardly one fine lady in ten thouſand 

that makes any pretenſions to it.” 
Fine ladies, my Lord, may do as 
they pleaſe, but virtue is the only 
25 treaſure T polteſs: K loſing that I loſe 
»& my 
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e my all. Then'I ſhould be poor indeed, 

« juſtly deſpiſed . by others, and no leſs. 
« deſpicable to myſelf.” | | 

“Time and experience will enlarge 

« your ideas. But compoſe yourſelf, my 

“dear Sophia. I would ſtill. wiſh to be 

generous, but beware how you again 

« alarm my jealouſy. You are now, I 

« think, convinced Lord Edmond is-loft 


to you for ever: and love, I know, 


4 from experience, cannot exiſt without 
< hope. Turn then your paſſion to a man 
c that will be more grateful for the fa- 


& your. Lord Edmond tamely gave you 


up; he was ſoon conſoled for your. 
« loſs; nay he is going to beſtow his 
4% hand upon another. He is too much 
La philoſopher to love with fervor.” ““? 

C6 I ſighed. 


36 IAE FEELINGS 


I ſighed. 
« Yes,” thought I again, burſting 


into tears, © he is, indeed, loſt to me 
„for ever, and *fis | you, monſter, who 
( have robbed me of his eſteem. But I 
* muſt diſſemble, I muſt conceal my 


* hatred, I have yet hopes of eſcaping 
* from your deteſted power. A few me 
will determine my fate.” 


The carriage ſtopped. He led me 


in. Signore Bartorelli met us in the hall. 
I examined his countenance, and ſaw in 
it ſtrong marks of compaſſion. He could 
ſee J had been in tears. His eyes told me 


he would do all in his power to relieve 


me. I begged my Lord's leave to retire: 


he did not oppoſe my requeſt. When I 
had aſcended a few ſteps,” I turned my 
| head. 


if 
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head. Signore Bartorelli made a motion 


as if going into the garden. My Lord 
was already in the parlour. This was too 
favourable an opportunity to be loſt. He 
beckoned to me. I ſtole down again. He 
preſented a letter and turned from me, 
leſt we ſhould be obſerved. I flew to my 
room, locked the door, and then read to 
the following purport. 


85 « Matos | 
The added modeſty that ap- 


« pears in your countenance, prejudic- 
*ed me in your favour the firſt mo- 
ment I beheld you. I was ſorry to 
« find you in a fituation that gave me 
e reaſon to believe you had forfeited 
your virtue. Your. note undeceived | 

me. 
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me. I ſincerely compaſſionate. your | 


ce ſufferings, and will not reſt till I have 


fallen on ſome method to effect your 
ce eſcape. I have the honor to be well 5 
„known to the Duke of ****, Lord 
« Edmond. 1 have alſo ſeen: but the 
« former will, I think, be the propereſt g 
«perſon to apply to, as he is more ad- | 


« yanced in age, and a gentleman of 


great honor and humanity. Make your- 
« ſelf eaſy, Madam, and depend upon it I 


< will, before many days are paſſed, by 
« ſome means or other, effect your deli- 
-« yerance. ITſhalkreturn to town this even- 
« «ing, and my firſt care ſhall beto procure 
en friends. L have the honor to be, 
| « Madam, 

| m Your moſt devoted humble ſervant, 

ER. BARTORELLI.” 


29 
. 0 
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This, dear Lady Grace, is, nearly 
tranſlation of his note. 
You may better imagine than I deſcribe 


a literal 


the pleaſure it gave me. The proſpect 
of my deliverance, in ſome meaſure, 
baniſhed the dear Lord Edmond from 


my thoughts. 1 went down to dinner 


with apparent ſerenity. My Lord ten- 


derly enquired if I had recovered my 
fatigue. I anſwered with complacency. 
Signore Bartorelli dined with us. My 
Lord aſked him, in Italian, if he did 
not think him the happieſt man in the 
world to poſſeſs ſuch a treaſure of ſweet- 
neſs and beauty. The gentleman an- 
ſwered he made no doubt of it, were it 
not that he muſt feel ſome regret for his 
infidelity to ſo amiable a perſon as Lady 
6—. bs What, 


"6G W hat, my wite, - Signore? Ah, 


6 marriage would be inſupportable with- 


| 
| 
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| 


< and they are ſo common, now-a-days, 


1 . nobody condemns them. Nor, 
| „indeed,“ added he, © is it reaſonable 
d they ſhould be condemned. We marry | 
„ « for conveniency, and keep, a | miſtreſs 
( <« for pleaſure.” . 

| i 1 could not reſtrain. my bluſhes at this 
| mortifying converſation, which he little 
| ſuſpected I underſtood, How tediouſly 
i did the day drag on! | 
bl After dinner Signore Bartorelli took 
| | his leave. My Lord deſired him to re- 
* turn next day, and to bring the muſic 
it he mentioned. 7 


i | « I will 


out ſome of thoſe agreeable reſources, 
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„ will not fail,” replied he, caſting 


a ſignificant glance at me. 


1 would have retired to my apartment, 
but my Lord beſought me to favour 
him with my company. I did not dare 
to exaſperate him by a refuſal. He pro- 
poſed a walk in the garden: with this I 
alſo complied, as it was neceſſary to diſ- 
ſemble. I hoped it would not be long 
before 1 was delivered from ſo hateful A 
reſtraint. His behaviour was rather more 
free than uſual: he put his arm round 
my waiſt, forced a kiſs or two in ſpite of 
my reſiſtance. - In vain I remonſtrated. 
He deſerved, he faid, ſome little indul- 
gence for the reſpectful diſtance he had 
hitherto obſerved. I trembled at this 
alarming change in his behaviour, but 

durſt 
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durſt not manifeſt my indignation, fear- 
ing to drive him to greater extremities, 
I pretended to be tired, and begged he 


would let me return to the houſe.—He | 


would accompany me. I would have re- 


tired to my room. 
„If you do,” cried he, with a look | 
that added to my terror, «] poſitively 


-M « follow you.” 5 


At this I hurried into the parlour. He 
took a book out of his pocket, and, 


drawing a chair cloſe to mine, ſaid, 


« Now, Sophia, you ſhall hear how 
« apreeably I mean to entertain you. 
I was pleaſed that he had made choice 
of ſo innocent an amuſement.—“ This 
* author,” continued he, © underſtands 
human nature, and knows how to de- 
« ſcribe 


or THE HE ART. 4b - 


« ſcribe the various emotions of the 
c“ human heart—but you ſhall hear.” 

So ſaying, he began to read one of 
the vileſt deſcriptions that ever wounded 
the ear of modeſty. I ſnatched: the 
book and threw it at a diſtance on the 
floor. 0 

9 Charming little termagant,” cried 
my Lord, - catching me in his arms, 
« this is a juſt rebuke. I ought, indeed, 
eto make a better uſe of my time than 
« in reading to a lady who indulges me 
« with a tte à tte.“ 5 

O heavens, my Lord, what do you 


6 mean?“ 


« That this very day the fate of my 
“Sophia ſhall be decided. I can no 
« longer maſter * paſſion, nor have I 
24 re- 
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“received any recompence for my long 
« and painful ſelf-denial: nay, who 
knows but you may deſpiſe me for my 
e tameneſs! At laſt, however, I am de- 
termined to make uſe of my power; 
therefore, my dear, ſweet girl, yield 
with a good grace to my ardent wiſhes, 
« for love admits no more delays: all 
x n wine has conquered my timi- 
| 8 dity.“ oy 
I was ready to- ſink TY terror, His 
looks were ſtill more alarming than his 
words. He again attempted to ſeize me 
in his arms. I ſprung from him. One 
of the windows which looked into the 
garden was open. It was at ſome diſ- 


tance from the ground. Fear gave me 
wings. Without reflecting on the danger 
| | oY 


cc 
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of ſuch a leap, I jumped out and ran to 


the back door of the houſe, judging my 


own apartment the ſafeſt aſylum. My 
Lord, who had alſo leaped the window, 


purſued me, but, as I had the ſtart of 
him, I reached my room, and got the 


door bolted, before he overtook me. He 
ſtood for ſome time intreating to be ad- 


' mitted, and even threatened to force his 


way in fpite of bolts and bars. At this I 
threw open the window. ; 
If you offer to come near me, my 
„Lord, cried I in a reſolute voice, 1 
« ſwear by heaven that I will eſcape by 
« the window, tho? death ſhould be the 
« certain conſequence of my fall. Do 
“not, therefore, make me ' deſperate, 


« unleſs you wiſh to be my murderer; - 


% for, 
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e for, you ſhall find, I dare to die in 


« defence of my honor.“ | 
« Deareſt Sophia, how you terrify me! 
« I ſhudder at your threats. Be aſſured 


4 J. will not moleſt you, only let me { 
“hear you cloſe that fatal window, the 9 
every thought of which makes me = a 
e tremble, and. I promiſe you on my e 
Ly, honor to retire.” | | | ſe 

% No matter whether ſhut or open, ſa 
« my Lord, *tis you only, that can a" 


render it dangerous.“ 
| He renewed his intreaties, ſwearing he 
would not ſtir till he heard it cloſed. 1 
was forced to comply. Js 
« Now farewell, my ſweet, obſtinate 
ce girl. Compole yourſelf, you have a 
9 powerful advocate in my heart. Only 
« pro- 
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e promiſe to forgive what is paſt, and it 


« ſhall be the laſt. time you ſhall ever 


have cauſe to complain of my beha- 


= < viour,” I anſwered only with my 


ſighs and tears. As ſoon as I heard him 
go away, I flung myſelf into a chair, 


and there freely indulged my anguiſh, 


thanking heaven for my eſcape, and be- 


ſeeching its future protection. While I 
ſat in. this manner I heard a ruſtling in 
my cloſet, the door of which inſtantly 
opened, and in a moment the monſter 
Lord G—— was at my feet. : 
Stratagem,“ cried the inſulting 
wretch, “ is better than force. Was 1 
e not cunning to get a private paſſage 
* opened this morning while we were 


« out? I have long fince been convinced 


L muſt 
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« I muſt expect nothing from your ge- 
< neroſity or compaſſion. Inſenſible 
&« girl! | 8 

I wrung my hands in an agony of 
grief and deſpair. 

„Now, now I am loſt indeed!” 

The violence of my emotions were 
too much for my ſpirits: 1 fainted.— 
When I recovered I found that my 
Lord had been obliged to call for afliſt- 
ance. He held me reclined in his arms, 
while Mrs. Green was bathing my tem- 
p:es with hartſhorn. | 

« Your Lordſhip,” ſaid the, had 
better leave her for a while. | She 1s, 
« you ſee, extremely ill.” 

| uttered a, deep ſigh, and relapſed 
into another fit They placed me on the 

: bed, 
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bed. It was ſome hours before I per- 
fectly recovered tlie uſe of my ſenſes. 
He was terrified at the condition in 
which he ſaw me, and had ſent for a 
ſurgeon to bleed me. I Have before ob- 
ſerved, we were at no great diſtance from 
London. It was now almoſt dark. My 
Tord knelt by the bedſide, while Mrs. 


1 Wl Green was buſily employed in adminiſ- 


ſt- tering remedies, I raved and wept by 
"5: turns, for my apprehenſions had almoſt 
1 deprived me of reaſon. He endeavoured 

to calm my emotions, wearing he nei- 
ah ther had, nor would injure my virtue; 
that he repented his villanous attempt; 
7 that I had made a convert of him; 
Ye 


that he would now prove himſelf 
my diſintereſted friend; that as ſoon as 
| Vol. II. D J was 
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I was well I ſhould be at liberty: and all | 
he deſired, when I left him, was, that S 
would allow him to provide for me, ſo | l i 
| as to ſave me for the future from * 17 
temptation to which he had expoſed. me. 
While with theſe, perhaps e, F # bf 
promiſes heendeavoured to calm my agi- | 45 
tated breaſt, a loud rapping was heard 1 
| at the gate. | 72 . a | 5 
« It js the ſurgeon,” ſaid 10 e go, 9 
60 Green, and conduct him up.“ 7 
O no, no,“ l clinging by her 
& do not leave me.” 
che ſhall not, my ſweet TH Tool 
-« much cauſe have I given you for chi 1 4 
« amiable terror.” A 
He rung the bell. A ſervant entered, [ 
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| 8 © Defire the gentleman to walk _ 
[ 1 « ſtairs,” ſaid he. 

0 1 In a few moments the door opened. 
Hot judge of my aſtoniſhment, nor was 
A 4 r ny Lord's leſs than mine, when we be= 
' : eld, inſtead of the 3 the Duke 
My gh) loſt the power of th 
* I ; hile I uttered a ſcream of joy. At laſt 
8 Word G——, a little recovered | from 
9 Mis ſurpriſe, apologized to his Grace, for 
is fervant's ſtupidity in bringing him to 
3 | lat apartment; adding, But now, if 
i : you pleaſe, I will attend you to a place 
1 fg tter for your reception.“ 

3 No, my Lord, this is the very place 
I withed to come to. I fear here has 
been ſome iniquitous proceedings. I 
D 2 * never 
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« never ſuſpected your Lordſhip would 
« have been guilty of ſo diſhonorable 
4% an ation.” | ? 

How! cried my Lord, furiouſly, 
% Who has a right to cenſure my con- 
« duct? * 

* Your friends, wy Lord, all who 
'«. ſtudy your real intereſt. - You will one 
«day ſeverely repent your inhumanity 
to that poor unfortunate girl. I fear 
« ] come too late to ſave her from ruin.” 

She wants not your Grace's protec- 
tion: I myſelf will repair the injuries 
I have done, or rather attempted to do 
« her. Her unaffected virtue has made a 
« convert of me. By heavens, I would 
«not again behold her reduced to the 
condition from which the is but juſt 

| { cc re. 
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ic recovered, to be maſter of the Indies, 


“ nay not even to purchaſe the poſſeſſion 
5+ of her beauties.” 

Now, my Lord,” cried 2 mY 
taking his hand, © you are again your- 
< jelt, and worthy my eſteem. But leſt 


you ſhould relapſe, for I will own the 
« temptation is powerful, permit me, 
5 « till we can determine on ſome proper 
« eſtabliſhment for Sophia, to take her 
under my care. Perhaps ſhe is too ill 
to be removed, at leaſt for this night. 


O no, no,” ſaid I, let me go: dear, 
dear Sir, take me with you.“ 


4 Too juſtly, Sophia,” ſaid my Lor d, | 


« have I incurred your hate; but if my 
<« word, my oath may be relied on, you 


have no farther danger to apprehend.” - 
* Dg Without 
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Without attending to what he ſaid, 1 
aroſe, and , throwing myſelf at his Grace's 
feet, Dear, worthy Sir, protect me! 
% Do not, do not leave me to his mercy !” 
Compoſe yourſelf, my good girl, 
er baniſn your apprehenſions. Let us re- 
36 tire) my Lord, and conſider what is 
proper to be done. 1 think, for both 
your ſakes, ſhe ought not to remain 
here. Your Lady is ſtill ignorant of 
the adventure: let us, for theiſake: of 
her peace, endeavour to keep her ſo. 
„Iwill take care of Sophia.” So ſaying, 
he left the room. fy 
My Lord pauſed a moment, as * ir- 
reſolute. At laſt, heaving a mournfill 
ſighh, O this curſed marriage! but for 
« that, to what felicity might I not aſpire! 


4 


*« Sophia,” 


& 4 
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Sophia, turning to me with a ſuppli- 
cating look, © Can you forgive me, my 
« dear virtuous girl Ho can I part 
. with you fl muſt not truſt myſelf in 
your preſence—your. beauty ſtaggers 
« my reſolution.—Oh how 1 love you] 
* But tell me, before I tear myſelf from 
« you, can you pardon my cruelty? Do, 
* my ſweet girl, give me that conſola- 


<« tion, in return for the ſacriſice I am 


* going to make. > Hat 115 52: 20-36 
He took my-hand..; 
_ « If you, my Lord, will _ me. go 


4 « wich the Duke, I promiſe you that all 


« my wrongs ſhall be buried in oblivions 


< nay, now you have gained ſuch a noble 
« victory over yourſelf, 1 will even en- 


4 * deavour to eſteem FW 


* 
* 
4 » 
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« Sweet girl!—But I muſt not liſten 
to your inſinuating voice, it quite un- 
* mans me. Farewell then.. 
Here he again pauſed, but a ſeaſon- 
able ae from bis * obliged _ 
to go down. 
As eee eee 
I packed up my cloaths, and, with a 
Joyful heart, made myſelf ready for my 
journey. The Pleaſing emotions the 
thought of it inſpired ſo raiſed my ſpirits, 
that I was inſenſible'of the weakneſs and 
| languor which my ſevere fits had occa- 
fioned. It appeared an age till I heard 
from the Duke. At laſt, a ſervant came 
to inform me his carriage was at the 
door, and that he was waiting for me. 
1 ran, or rather flew down ſtairs, at this N 
* wel- 
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welcome ſummons. I would again have 
caſt myſelf at the feet of my generous 
deliverer, but he prevented me, and, 


taking my hand, placed me in his chariot. 


I could not find words to expreſs my 
gratitude, my heart was too full. The 
proſpect of my eſcape had, hitherto, ſup- 
ported my ſpirits, but now they began 
to flag. I found myſelf extremely ill. 


and it was with the utmoſt difficulty his 


Grace could keep me from A He 
was condeſcendingly kind. 

W hen we reached the end of our 
joutney, he obligingly ſupported me in- 
to the houſe, for I was exceedingly 
faint. I thought he had been carrying 


me to London, nor did I perceive my 


2 till che carriage ſlopped: I then 


D 5 found 
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found we were ſtil} in the country. The 
houſe was not ſo large. nor elegant as 
might have been expected from a man of 
his rank and fortune; but he ſoon ex- 
plained the myſtery. | 
e durſt not take you to town,” ſaid 


* 


he, as I feared my Lord might re- 
2 lapfe, and again endeavour to get you 

into his power. In this retirement you 

will be ſafe.” | 
O, . Uiſpoſe 0 of me as you think 
* proper.” 

wi* In whatever manner 1 di poſe « of you, 
« « Sophia, depend upon it, it ball be 

for your advantage. 


177 


: _ He led 'me into a 1 and made 
me drink ſome hartſhorn and water, 
which gray. revived me. He then pr 

\ - 47 dered 


vſ 
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dered his houſekeeper to conduct me to 


my apartment, where for the firſt time 
fince I left the caſtle, did I enjoy tran- 
quil and undiſturbed repoſe. I aroſe 
next morning perfectly recovered from 


my indiſpoſition; ſo falutary is peace of 


mind. 


- While at breakfaſt, Sophia; ſaid 
his Grace, how are your ſpirits Do 


you think you are enough recovered 
« to bear, without too violent enatiqgs, 


<« an agreeable ſurpriſe ? * tc = ati 


I bluſhed. 


. © Good. heavens,” thought 1, * © What | 
can he mean? Surely Lord Edmond 


is not here! Ah if this worthy old 
man ſhould know, and generouſly ap- 
« « prove his paſſion . 
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How weak, how eaſily deluded oy 
hope i is a heart in love! 

«You do not anſwer me, Sophia.” 

"ol Dear Sir, you overwhelm me with 

« your goodnefs. "What new bleſſing are 
« you going to confer on me? 

« What is become of your father, 
« Sophia? Have you diſcovered the os 
1 «'of his retreat?” - . 

Alas! No, Sir,” burſting into tears, 
that is a happineſs which 1 e to 
<« deſpair of.“ 

5 Suppoſe, my amiable ir, 1 could 
* conduct you to him, vill you promiſe 
4 not to be too much affected with the 
« tender 1 interview wth 

0, Sir, dear Str,” Aldi myſelf at 
* 1 2 Heaven will reward you. 
e TFT... 
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cc Where, where is my beloved * 


« rent 2% 


I was half. wild with; Joy. He raiſed 


and placed me in a chair. 
Compoſe yourſelf, Sophia, and * 

& pare to receive him.“ 

He left me, and in a few minutes I 
was in the arms of my delighted father, 
No language can deſcribe the tranſports 
of our meeting. He claſped me to his 
breaſt while he bedued my face with his 

tears. 5 


« My child! my child! Are you then 


« again reſtored to me? Do I then again 
« fold thee, unpolluted, to my paternal 
< boſom? O now, now we will never 


part; no villanous ſeducer ſhall again 


tear thee from me.” 


62 
Now ſaid the Duke, „ hope L 
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have made you ample amends for the 


confinement of which you ſo much 


| eepined, ” ./ iind em bvoaigbre 
Lou have, ind Siber Buc il 1 


cannot account for your extraordinary 
treatment of one who was an abſolute 


ſtranger to you, and who never did, 
nor had it in his deer or inclination 
| to injure you.” | 


I had particular reaſons for my c con- 


« all my wrongs. 


0 


«< 


permit us to depart,” 


duct, Sir, reaſons which I am not yet 


at liberty to explain; but I have now 
proved myſelf your friend, I have ſaved 
your daughter from ruin. 


„That one noble action, Sir, cancels 
I aſk no more of hea- 
ven and you, but that you. will. now 
« Incon- 
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Inconſiderate man! Where would 


« you go to? Would you again expoſe 


you daughter to danger? Lord G 


c reformation, was too ſudden to be laſt- 


„ ing. You are not ſafe in England: 
« your poverty and her beauty: will ex- 
« pole her to a thouſand temptations; 


If you will be ruled by me and con- 
« ſent. to live abroad, I will make an 
% ample proviſion for you both, either 
in the Eaſt or Weſt Indies. I promiſe 
to put you in a way to make your 
<« fortune. You cannot, I think, in- 


« digent and friendleſs as you are, have 
<« any particular attachment to * 


< native country.” 
I ſee,” mhiſoerdd my en he 
« has diſcovered the ſecret of Lord Ed- 
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c mond's paſſion. This, indeed, 1 
60 gueſſed to be the cauſe of my confine- 
„ ment, tho he never explained his 
66. motives for ſo ſtrange a conduct. | 
„What ſay you?” continued the 
Duke, “vill you conſent to'regain your 
« liberty by accepting my propoſal, or 
« muſt I Kill retain you my priſoners ? 
«.Chuſe which you will, for there is ne 
Locher alternative? | 


O, my father!” cried I, « a us 


40 go, let us ſeek ſome more hoſpitable | 


« ſhore. The' very ſavages cannot uſe 
us worſe than they have done who 
- & boaſt the name of Chriſtians.” 
Well then, if you conſent, I will 
* immediately give orders for your voy- 
«6 * A ſhip ſails in a few days, I am 
4 e informed, 
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« informed, for the Eaſt Indies. I will 
« ſpeak to one of the directors, by whoſe 
means 1 hope to procure you a profi- 
table employment, —— What ſay "= 
to my plan?” 

My father pauſed. I renewed my en- 
treaties —— But that I may not tire you, 
dear Lady Grace, by my minuteneſs, I 
ſhall only add that, in a few days, every 
thing was in readineſs for our departure. 
The Duke made: me a preſent of very 
handſome cloaths, and indeed every thing 
both for my father and me. For him 
he procured a place, the ſalary of which 
was conſiderable. And thus, without the 
leaſt regret, except what I felt at leaving 
dear Lord Edmond (whoſe love, how- 
ever, I could never hope to regain after 
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my adventure with Lord , and 
the bad opinion he had imbibed of me) I 
bade a long adieu to my native-country. 


My father eaſily gueſſed the reaſon why 


the Duke compelled us to this baniſi- 


ment. He endeavoured to conſole me 
for the loſs of my lover, by repreſenting, 
in the ſtrongeſt terms, the misfortunes 
that muſt have attended ſo indiſcreet an 
union. For my part, I now began to 
be inured to miſery; and tho”: neither 


time nor abſence could weaken my paſ- : 


fon, yet, as there was no remedy, I 

patiently ſubmitted to my fate. 

lt was late at night when we embarked. 

1 had never before ſeen a ſhip, tho* I 

had often read: deſcriptions of them in 

voyages. Nothing could equal my ſur- 
; ; | priſe, 


rr _ A 2Þ bus © 


"5 
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priſe, nor the terror felt to truſt myſelf 
on the watery element. I was amazed 
to find ſo many handſome apartments, 
and ſo many conveniencies in this over 
grown bird, as I called it, on ſeeing its 
outſtretcned wings; for ſuch the fails 
appeared. There were a great many 


paſſengers on board, but I ſtayed not to 
examine what kind of beings they were. 


As I was fatigued with my journey, my 


ſpirits dejected, and my head giddy with 
the motions of the ſhip, I immediately 


retired to the little cabin allotted me, 
where I was almoſt ſtifled for want of 
air. * | | 


By my dear father's abt inſtantly 


went to bed, and there, inſtead of ſleep, 
indulged my melancholy thoughts. 


"44 he 
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« Ah,” ſighed I, © now, indeed, is Lord 
<. Edmond loſt to me for ever! I am 
going to be tranſported into. a new 
46 world, where I ſhall never behold him 
more! Now, my happy rival may 
triumph: I only am marked out for 
“ miſery and wretchedneſs ! - Oh, my 
dear lamented mother ſince you, my 
guardian angel, left me, I have not 
„ known a moment's peace: my life 
has been one continued ſcene of mis- 
« fortunes.” * 9 | 

In ſuch reflections as theſe did I ſpend 
the tedious night. Next morning I 
found myſelf exceedingly ill. My father 
came to ſee me. The ſea, which made 
me fick as death, happily did not affect 
him, he having, as he ſaid, been ſea- 
ſoned 


—_— 7 


TC — 
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ſoned to it in his youth. This ſickneſs 
continued for three or four days, during 
which time I had never ſtirred from my 
cabin. My. father ſpent much of his 
time with me. Sometimes endeavouring 
to amuſe me by giving me a deſcription 
of the place we were going to, at others 
he read to me. Burt it is time to 
bid my dear Lady Grace adieu. 
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LETTER IX. 


N about a n J was ſo well reco- 
vered that I was able to leave my ca- 
- bin. The weather was remarkably fine, 
and the wind ſo favourable, that we had 
the proſpect not only of a ſafe his expe- 
ditious voyage. 

As my father had told me there were 


ſeveral genteel paſſengers on board, I 


took ſome little pains in adorning my 
perſon before I made my appearance 
amongſt them; for no trials nor misfor- 
runes can wholly baniſh vanity from the 


female heart. 1 found myſelf perfectly 


ſatisfied with my figure, and was pleaſed 


to find my complexion had not ſuffered 
by 
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by my illneſs; it had rather . an 
additional delicacy. 
My father led me into the great cabin, 
I which was ſpacious and well furniſhed; 
I found the company divided into little 


j parties, amuſing themſelves according 
| . 3 x . | 
| to their various inclinations: ſome at 


1 cards, others reading. Among the reſt, 
I ſaw a gentleman and lady ſeated near 

e the window, whoſe graceful and elegant 

I appearance. ſoon engroſſed the preateſt 

y ſhare of my attention. The Lady held 

© a muſic-book, while the gentleman was 


7 


— tuning her guitar.— They deſerve a2 
EC more particular deſcription” 
8 She appeared to be about twenty, tall 
d genteel, an agreeable face full of ſpirit 
d and expreſſion. The young gentleman 


Was, 
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was, next to Lord Edmond, the hand- 
ſomeſt man I had ever ſeen; nay, I even 
fancied I diſcovered in him a reſemblance 
of my lover, only his hair and eyes were 
darker: nor was his complexion ſo deli- 
cate, as he was a good deal tanned, 
which gave an agreeable manlineſs to his 


countenance. His forehead, however, 
{till retained its natural fairneſs. He had 
fine teeth, and a moſt engaging ſmile, 
His perſon was s elegant to the m 
degree. | 

They were ſo intent on their muſic, 
that, for ſome time, they did not obſerve 
me. The reſt of the company had po- 


Iitely congratulated me on my recovery. 


An elderly gentleman, of a good mien, 


| Mate taking my hand, faid, he 1 


muſt 
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muſt beg leave to introduce me to his | 
daughter, who would, he was ſure, be 
happy to have ſo lovely a companion. 
He led-me to the young lady I deſcribed 
before. She aroſe, and paid me a genteel 
compliment, eyed me with attention, 
then glanced a look at the young gen- 
tleman. A bluſh overſpread her face, on 
ſceing his eyes eagerly fixed on mine. 
He gazed on me, indeed, with ſuch vi- 
ſible admiration (for the expreſſion that 


paſſion gives to the features is eaſily 


diſtinguiſhed) that my face ſoon kept 


my new acquaintance in countenance. 


I will not call her my new friend, be- 
cauſe I did not receive a reception cor- 
dial enough to make me hope for that 
felicity. I placed myſelf by her: her fa- 

n. * ther 
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ther joined mine, with whom I found 


he was on a very intimate footing. My 
companions and I entered into conver- 
ſation: muſic was the ſubject, on which 
the young gentleman diſplayed great 
taſte and judgement. ' The guitar was 


tuned. The young lady, whoſe name 


was Granville, played at his requeſt; 


| but I cannot ſay the performed with any 


oreat execution; nor was her voice, with 


which ſhe accompanied it, one of the 


moſt harmonious in the world; but the 
eaſy gracefulneſs of her manner made 
us the leſs ſenfible of theſe defects. Mr. 
Durafit, the name ef the young gentle- 
man, begged me next to favour him 


with an air, as he was convinced, by what 
I had ſaid on the ſubject, that I could 
_ © play. 


Wh, = „„ 


* 
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play. Hiis voice, and the look that ac- 
companied this requeſt, were not to be 
reſiſted. I complied with the beſt grace 


I could. Miſs Granville was viſibly mor- 


tified, while the gentleman was, or af- 
fected to be, in raptures with my voice: 
nor was he leſs charmed, he ſaid, at my 


delicate manner of touching the inſtru- 


ment. He was a perfect enthuſiaſt in 


regard to muſic, and I ſoon after found 


he was no leſs ſkilled in the ſiſter arts, 


painting and poetry. 


After dinner, as we fat at table, he 
took out his pencil, and wrote extem- 
pore a very elegant copy of verſes on 
Miſs Granville and me, in which he did 
more than juſtice to both our charms, 
This put her into high good humour, 
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and ſhe enlivened the converſation by 


her agreeable vivacity. Since ſhe could 
not rival me in beauty, ſhe was deter- 
mined to out-ſhine me in wit. In this ſhe 
was ſucceſsful as ſhe could deſire; for, 


it muſt be owned, ſhe had in this greatly 


the advantage of me, nor ought I to 


have contended with her for the con- 


_ queſt. Love generally cures us of co- 


quetry: a tincture of it, however, I 


muſt own ſtill remained in me. Spite of 


that paſſion, Mr. Durant was too amia- 


ble not to excite in me a deſire to pleaſe, 


tho* I had no deſign but to gratify my 
vanity, | I ſought to be amuſed, and no 


man could poſſeſs more agreeable talents 


for that purpoſe. Tho? he divided his 
attention pretty equally between Miſs 


Granville 


hn dv 
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Granville and me, yet his expreſſive eyes 
left me no room to doubt to which Be 
gave the preference. 

Next morning moſt of the company 
went on deck, as the weather was fine. 
I ſtayed alone in the cabin, having met 
with a book that engaged my attention. 
I was fo deeply intereſted in the fate of 
the heroine of it, that I had not for ſome 
time raiſed my eyes. At laſt coming to 
an affecting paſſage, 1 ſtopped to wipe 


off a falling tear, at the ſame time ex- 
claiming, O love! of what miſery art 


thou the cauſe!” 
* Ah! Madam,” cried Mr. Durant, 


who, without my perceiving it, was at 


my elbow, do you from experience 
make that affecting remark ?” | 
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I ftarted with ſurpriſe, and the book 


dropped from my hand. He ſtooped to 


take it up, and at the ſame moment a 
paper fell from his on my lap. I haſtily 
took it from thence, but he endeavoured 
to prevent my ſeeing what was on it. 
„Do not, Madam,” faid he, © cruelly 


_* deprive me of that faint copy of beau- 


* ties which no painting can expreſs. 
„Happy, thrice happy will that envied 
mortal be, who is deſtined to be maſ- 
te ter of the lovely original.” 


1 found, on examination, he had, while 


I was intent on my book, ſketched out 


my picture, and that ſo like, that even 
I could perceive the ſtriking reſemblance. 
I returned it to him with a ſmile. 


« What 


me <I DB OO XXX 


c effaced.” 


or Tus HEART. 59 


% What various. amuſements, Kir, 
ſaid I, „do your agreeable talents af- 
« ford you!“ 

„This laſt, Madam,“ returned he, 


ſighing, © was as dangerous as pleaſing; 


« for, while I traced your fine features 
«* with my pencil, the God of love, with 


« one of his keeneſt darts, engraved ĩt 


on my heart. His {kill is far ſuperior 
60 « to mine: he has i in his portrait done 


& « juſtice to your charms, and his per- 


* formance bids defiance to time: the 
“image he has imprinted can never be 
LAS us join the company on deck,” 
ſaid I, - riſing, and aſſuming a cold 
reſerve. * You gentlemen. - ſeem to have | 
no language but flattery to enter- 
WE E 4 e tain 


oy 
—— = 
- _ 
— c————— <A - — 
8 „ 


10 Tur FEELINGS 


— MF 0 


<« tain us with, and that, be aſſured, is 
4 far from being to my taſte.” | 
1 As I ſpoke this, the door of a ſmall 
cabin opened, and a lady I had not be- 
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fore ſeen made her appearance. | 
J rejoice to ſee you, dear Mrs. 
« Hervey,” cried Mr. Durant, © I hope 
you are perfectly recovered from the 
e indiſpoſition which deprived us of 
« your agreeable company.” Her an- 
ſwer was accompanied with a ſmile Which 
rendered her amiable countenance till 
more engaging. I felt myſelf greatly pre- 


judiced in her favour from the firſt mo- 
MW ment I beheld her, and I ſoon found I 5 
I had the good fortune to be no leſs plea- | 
1 ſing to her. We contracted a friendſhip 
during 


21 


or THE HE ART. 81 | 


during the voyage, which I truſt will 
end only with our lives. , | 
I found ſhe was a widow, and left in 
very affluent circumſtances : that ſhe 
had accompanied her father to England, 


and was now returning to the Eaſt Indies 


in order to ſettle her affairs, intending, 
when that was accompliſhed, to go back 
to England to reſide in her native coun- 
try, or rather that of her fam ily, as ſhe 


was born abroad. I was ſorry d An 
we ſhould be obliged to ſeparate as ſoon 
we landed, as my father's employment 
would fix us in a different part of the 
country, and at a conſiderable diſtance 
from that to which ſhe was going. She 
ſoon. diſcovered Mr. Durant's partiality, 
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and congratulated me on ſo important a 
conqueſt. 

She told me he was — to the 
governor of Bengal, that he had been 
ſent to England for his education, and 
was now going to take poſſeſſion of a 
large eſtate to which he was become heir 
by the death of his father. She believed 
him a young gentleman of great merit, 
and. as I muſt confeſs, every way AC- 
OMP lif f ſh ed. © Miſs Granville, ſhe 
added, -< whoſe father had a company in 


the India ſervice, had ſpared no pains 
to enſlave him, and had reaſon to hope 
« for ſucceſs till I made my appearance, 
* and by my ſuperior charms,” ſhe was 
n to ſay, © deftroyed that flattering 

” "—_ ; 


or THE] HEART. 83 
hopes for Which,“ continued Mrs. 
Hervey ſmiling, ſhe moſt cordially 
“hates you, and will do all in her power 
* to be revenged.” 

« And I,” ſaid I in the ſame tone, 
« will do all in my power to make her 
8 admirer return to his allegiance, for 
“ his attachment to me will be, Love's 
* labour loſt.” 

It is certain the dear Lord Edmond's 
image guarded every avenue to my heart; 
and tho the ſpirit of coquetry, too natu- 
ral to our ſex; made me at firſt wiſh 
tO pleaſe, merely to gratify my vanity, 
yet no ſooner did I find reaſon to believe 
Mr. Durant was ſerious in his attach- 
ment, than I uſed. every poſſible means 


| ta diſcourage his hopes. 


E. 6 One 
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One evening, finding me alone, he in 
the moſt affecting manner beſought me 
to tell him how he had incurred my dif- 
pleaſure, which he was too ſure he had, 
by the mortifying change he had for 
ſome days paſt painfully remarked in my 
behaviour. I told him, ſighing, he 


muſt pardon me if I had been any way 
deficient in politeneſs, and attribute it 


to that dejection of ſpirits into which 
my misfortunes had plunged me. 

« Misfortunes !” cried he with emo- 
tion: Ah, Madam, have you, who 
« are worthy every bleſſing heaven can 
« beſtow, experienced any? Young and 

lovely as you are, what ſavage could 
« have the cruclty to give you a mo- 
« ment's pain?” 195 
2 1 « Alas! 


OF THE H EAN. 85 
« Alas! Sir, hardly have I known 
« one day's peace ſince I entered into 
this troubleſome world: nor are my 
« future proſpects more inviting. No, 
« ] was born to ſuffer: my heart-felt 
“ ſorrows admit of no conſolation.” 
« Heart-felt!” faultered he with 
trembling emotion: Ah, then, my 


« fears were juſt, and I muſt deſpair! 


4 But at leaſt, enchanting Miſs Stanley, 
« permit me to aſpire to your friendſhip, 
„Would you deign to honor me with 
« your confidence — Yet I dread. to 
« hear my doom—Say, moſt amiable of 


9 


« your ſex, are your affections- 
He pauſed, and fixed his eyes mourn- 


fully on ** face. 8 
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I ſhall be proud of your friendſhip, 
« Sir, ſince I highly eſteem your merit, 
« but friendſhip is all I have to beſtow." 4 

He turned pale as death. 

Good heavens! then all my flatter- 

ing hopes are blaſted, and I am ſeverely 


I feel, nevertheleſs, it is impoſlible 


“ No, I never can ceaſe to adore you.” 
I raifed my eyes, and was inſtantly 
covered with bluſhes, when I diſcovered * 
my father, who, I made no doubt, had 
overheard part-of our converſation : nor 
was T miſtaken. 
"HY muſt not, Mr. Durant,” Gab he 
ing, « ſuffer "ws thus to fill my. 


. 


«6 puniſhed: for my preſumption. But 


| *.to conquer my deep-rooted paſſion. 


4 guts. 


cc 


40 
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girPs head with ridiculous notions 


by your flattery.” 


a - lattery, Sir, was far from my 


thoughts, while 1 paid a juſt tribute 


of praiſe to the merit and beauty of 


your lovely daughter. Durſt I have 


hoped to meet with her approbation, 


I ſhould long ere now have ſolicited 


your permiſſion to pay my addreſſes. 


tranſporting wiſh.” 


Bur, alas! I muſt now give up that 


«© When you formed "that wiſh, Mr. 
Durant,” ſaid my father, © you per- 


haps did not know that my Sophia | 


had nothing but her virtue, 32 the 


commend her to your choice.” 


few charms ſhe 1s miſtreſs of, to re- 


& 


« Ah; 


4 
»# 
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| 
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«. Ah, Sir, and do. not theſe entitle 
her to the love and eſteem of all who 
« behold her ? My greateſt ambition 


„ would have been to have laid my for- 
tune at her Heer were it ten times 


cc larger than i it is. 


« You are very generous, Sir: and be 


e affured nothing would give me more 
0e « pleaſure than to ſee. my child united 


« to ſo much worth and honor. I hope 
« Sophia is no leſs ſenſible of the honor 


« you. do her by a propoſal ſo e | 


6 + intereſted.” 


66 Yes, my dear father, Mr. Durant. 


6 has all my gratitude and eſteem, bur. 


4c | that, you know, is all I have to be- 


<« ſtow, ſince my heart is no Ionger in 


« my gift.” 


FP 


7-08 Sophia, 


66 
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“ Sophia, your notions are a little too 
« romantic,” ſaid my father. But if 


« Mr, Durant thinks it worth his while 
« to continue his agreeable aſſiduity, I 
do not doubt but his engaging ac- 
« compliſhments will ſoon ee a 


* change in your ſentiments. „ 


15 Ah, Sir, cried he graſping his 


hand, what delightful, what animat- 


« ing hopes do you infpire ! Happy 1 in 
having your ſanction, no endeavours, 
4 on my ſide, ſhall be Wong; to gain 
« the ineſtimable prize.” 


That you have my approbation, Mr. 


« Durant, is moſt certain, and I hope 


my daughter is too dutiful to oppoſe 
< my inclination, when her felicity is 


“ all I have in view.“ ho 
| I burſt 


»* * 
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T burſt into tears. 
Alas! Sir, what is it you demand 
of me? Lord Edmond 1s, and ever 
« muſt be ſole maſter of my affection.“ 


* -Imprudent girl! too much have 
you already ſuffered from his fatal 


« paſſion * but now he is loſt to you for 


ever, think not I will indulge you in 
* your unfortunate, ill-placed attach - 
ment. If you hope for the continu- 
« ance ef my favour, prepare to yield 
* obedience to my will.” 

What could 1 ſay? Is was the firſt 
time my father ever had cauſe to exert 
his authority, ſince I never before found 
any reluctance to obey his commands. 


I could only anſwer with my tears. 
Mr. Durant fell at my feet. 


«© Never, 


ve 


o —— yt 
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« Never, lovely Sophia, will I owe 
% your hand to compulſion. But per- 
« mit me to hope that time may ſoften 
« your heart in my favour. My whole 
“ ſtudy ſhall be, if poſſible, to deſerve 
« the ineftimable blefling.” : 

He aroſe on the entrance of Mrs. Her- 
vey, and I retired to my cabin, where I 
freely indulged my ſorrow. Love and 
duty raiſed a perfect tempeſt in my breaſt. 
The latter, after a ſevere ſtruggle, was 


compelled to yield to the charms of my 


Edmond. No, moſt amiable of men, 
fighed I, © tho? you are loſt to me for 
« ever, yet never will I give my hand 
„to another.” 
My father came in: he at firſt endea- 
voured to ſooth me; but, finding me 
deter- 


92 Tur FEELINGS 


determined not to encourage Mr. Du- 
rant's addreſſes, he changed his tone, and 
commanded me, in the moſt peremptory 
manner, to look upon him as my future 
huſband, if I valued my own happineſs, 
his peace and bleſling. He then 
launched out in his praiſe, and painted in 
the ſtrongeſt colours the advantage of 
fuch an alliance. TR = | 
He ſhould never, he ſaid, be perfectly 
at eaſe till he ſaw me married : I had 
ſuffered, and till might ſuffer much from 
the intriguing ſex : this wiſhed-for union 
would deliver him from all his anxious 
fears: Mr. Durant's merit and accom- 
_ pliſhments would enſure my felicity. 
Do not then,” added he, be re- 
< fratory, my beloved child. I apply 
| ; BW 


or THE: HE ART. 93 
* to your gratitude. Think how many 
« ſleepleſs nights and melancholy days 
„I have paſſed on your account.” 
1 ſhall not repeat all that paſſed in 
this affecting converſation: my father's 
tenderneſs was far more irreſiſtible than 
his authority.—I, at laſt, promiſed to 
liſten to Mr. Durant's addreſſes, and, if 
poſſible, bring my heart to approve him. 
Behold him now, Lady Grace, my 
declared lover, ſparing no pains to ren- 
der himſelf agreeable to me, and encou- 
raged by my father, who was his ſtrenu- 


ous advocate. Mrs. Hervey, alſo, inte- 


reſted herſelf in his favour. Miſs Gran- | 


ville pined with envy, loſt her vivacity, 
and could ſcarce command herſelf ſo far 
as to be commonly civil to me, her de- 

teſted 


” 

_—_- . . — 
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reſted rival. Alas! ſhe knew not how 
little I was inclined to triumph in my 
unwiſh'd-for conqueſt, = 

I longed for the end of our voyage, 
chat 1 might be releaſed from Mr. Du- 


rant's teazing importunity. He was con- 


tinually at my ſide, pouring forth the 
effuſions of his enamoured heart; but 
mine, in ſpite of his unremitted endea- 
vours, continued inſenſible to all his en- 
gaging attractions. The man we can al- 
low to be agreeable, nay even hand- 
ſome, as a common acquaintance, loſes, 
if the affections are engaged | to another, 
all his amiable qualities, when he be- 
comes a lover. I no longer admired his 
kill in muſic, his painting, his poetry. 
Even his perſonal graces ſerved only as 

| foils 


or THE HE ART. 93 
{bils to thoſe of my more charming Ed- 
mond, whoſe dear image for ever ſwam 
before my light, and ſeemed to upbraid 
me for liſtening to his rival. A ſecret ſor- 


row preyed upon my ſpirits. I durſt no 


longer make my father the confidant of 
my weak neſs. I ſpent my nights in ſighs 


and tears, and thus made myſelf amends, 


by indulging my grief, for the painful 


teſtraint I was forced to obſerve through 


the day. Kind Mrs. Hervey ſaw through 
the maſk -of my affected chearfulneſs, 
and beſought me to unboſom myſelf to 
her, who was my ſincere friend. I gave 
her a ſketch of my unhappy ſtory, con- 
cealing, however, the names of all that 


were concerned in it, except that of my 


Edmond, which ſlipped involuntarily 
« Lord 


from me. 
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« Lord Edmond!” cried ſhe, ſurpriſed, | 


„What the ſecond fon of the Duke 
cc « of ** p93 

„Ves,“ returned I; © that was my 
e amiable, my for ever eſteemed lover.” 
„Good heavens!” ſaid ſhe, © and 
* that is the very perſon who, by my 


< father's means, is in a fair way to loſe | 


« his eſtate; or rather of being obliged 
to reſign it to the lawful heir. You 
« have, I ſuppoſe, heard of the affair?” 
<« I have, Madam, but not the par- 

« ticulars.” | Merv | 
Then, my dear girl, I will, to amuſe 


<« and. divert your thoughts from your 


I own ſituation, give you a brief detail 
* of them. 


a My | 


cc 


cc 


A 
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« My father's ſiſter was privately 
“married to the eldeſt ſon of Lord 
Dudley, while a youth at college. 
The ceremony was, however, per- 
« formed in all its proper forms, and. 
« duly regiſtered. The licence was 
given to my father, as a ſecurity that 
«* Mr. Dudley would make the affair 
% publick on the death of his Lordſhip, 
“ whoſe pardon, the match being ſo 


« very unequal in point of fortune, 


he had no hopes of obtaining dur- 


“ ing his life. My aunt, who gave 


« her hand not from motives of ambi- 


& bjtion but love, was ſatisfied with this 
« affurance, nor wiſhed to be acknow- 
„ ledged his wife at the expence of ex- 


& poſing her huſband to the reſentment 
Vol. II. * « of 
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of his haughty father. Alas! ſhe was 


not doomed to reap the reward this 


* generous ſacrifice merited : ſhe died 
about a twelvemonth after their mar- 


riage in bringing into the world a ſon 
and heir, as ſhe hoped he would prove. 
After her death, my father, at the 


requeſt of the afflicted Mr. Dudley, 
took the child under his protection, 


till the former was at liberty to ac- 


knowledge him. My father was in 
the navy. In conſequence of which 
he was ſome years after obliged to go 
abroad. His brother-in-law then took 
home his child, but judged it pru- 


dent, till things were ripe for an ex- 


planation, to paſs him on the world, 


and on Lord Dudley, as his natural 
< ſon. 


cc 


vc 
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ſon. For ſome time he kept up a 


regular correſpondence with my fa- 


ther, who meeting with an advantage- 
ous match in the Eaſt Indies, deter- 
mined to remain there till Mr. Dud- 


ley, then Lord Dudley, informed him 
of his father's death: he then reſolved 
to return to England that, by being 


preſent, he might ſee juſtice done to 


his nephew. While he waited with 


no ſmall impatience” for this happy 


event, a letter arrived from Lord 


Dudley, informing him of the young 


man's death. He had too good an 


opinion of his honor to doubt the 
truth of this fatal news. Having thus 


loſt a nephew whom he loved as a 
ſon, he had no longer any inducement 
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to return to his native country; he 


therefore ſuffered his own family, and 


* the accumulating a large fortune, 
* wholly to engroſs him. The certi- 
* ficate was ſtill among his papers, but 


preſerved more by accident than de- 
ſign. To be ſhort, my. mother died. 
I, his only daughter, became a wi- 
dow. Some affairs, relating to my 
late huſband, obliged me to go to 


England. My father could not bear 
the thought even of a ſhort ſeparation, 
and therefore accompanied me. The 
firſt thing he did, on coming to Eng- 


land, was to enquire for his brother- 
in- law, with whom he had for ſome 
« years gradu ally dropped all correſſ pond- 
«< ence. He had heard, however, from 
| 1 * others 


'S 


19 


wa 


others of his father's death, and of 


his ſecond marriage. We now learnt 
that He, alſo, was dead, and his grand- 
ſon in poſſeſſion of the eſtate, in riglit 
of his mother, who married the Duke 


of * * Xx. This grandſon, my dear 
Sophia, is Lord Edmond, who in- 
herited 'not the title, as that was ex- 


tinct. Satisfied with theſe particulars, 
my father would have made no far- 


ther enquiry, had he not accidentally 
met with an old ſteward who had 


lived with Lord Dudley before he went 


abroad, and who had always ſhewyn 


great fondneſs for his young maſter's 
ſuppoſed natural ſon. So many years 
had elapſed ſince they met, that it 


was impoſſible they ſnould know each 
1 4 6 other; 
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— 


„ other; but, in the courſe of conver- 
« ſation, my father's name being men- 
« tioned by ſome of the company, the 
« ſteward eyed him with attention, and, 
« in ſpite of the change which time had 
produced, recollected my father's fea- 
<« tures, and then reminded him of their 
former acquaintance. On this, my 
« father aſked a more particular account 
* of his nephew's death, Mr. Dudley's 
"< natural ſon, as he called him, that Mr. 
Smith might the better know whom 
« he meant. His death! replied he; 
it was indeed reported he was dead, 
but to my certain knowledge it was 
Th without foundation. You know how 
fond my maſter was of him, continued 
the ſteward, and what expence he 
beſtowed 
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« beſtowed on his education; had he 


« been his lawful heir, he could not have 


« ſhewn more affection: but on his 


« marrying Lady Mary S—, affairs took 


another turn; the poor young gen- 
% tleman was forbid the houſe, having 
% nothing but his enſigncy, which you 


* know, Sir, was purchaſed for him while 


<* almoſt a boy, to ſubſiſt on. He often 


* came to wait on his father, but was 
conſtantly denied admittance. Some 


« time after my Lady brought him a 
« Jawful heir. This child now engroſſed 
« all his fondneſs. It is true our new 
„Lady was both Lord and Maſter, ſo 
« that he did not always, I believe, fol- 


low his own inclinations. At length, 


« the young gentleman exaſperated him 
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« {till more by marrying the daughter 


40 of his captain, without aſking his 
K. father's leave Or approbation. This 


<« was ſeveral years after being diſmiſſed 


« from home. He came now, and un- 


der a feigned name, got admittance; 


6 but, alas! he ſoon returned with a 
« countenance ſo dejected, that I eaſily 
« gueſſed what kind of reception he | 


had met with. I did not ſee him again 


„for ſeveral years: during which time 
« my Lord, for what reaſon I cannot 


“ imagine, ſpread a report that he was 
“ dead, nay, I myſelf read it in the pa- 


pers. At that time I had no reaſon 


« to doubt the truth of it, and many 
tears did I ſhed to his memory, for 1 
„ loved him as a ſon. Heaven now 

| 66 ſeverely 
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ſeverely puniſhed his father for his un- 
natural behaviour to him, by depriv- 
ing him of this new favourite on 
whom he ſo fondly doated. The boy 
died. From that time his health be- 
gan to decline. He had only one 
child remaining, a daughter, who, 
by the death of her brother, was be- 


come a rich heireſs. Her he married 


to the Duke of . His grandſon, 
Lord Edmond, her ſecond ſon, was 
his favourite; but, notwithſtanding 
the pleaſure he took in him, a weight 


of ſorrow ſtill hung upon his mind. 


Every one aſcribed it to the loſs of his 
ſon. One day, not very long before 
his death, he had a long conference 


with his ſon-in-law the Duke, who left 


F 5 «- his. 
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_y 


his apartment in viſible agitation. He 


died a few days after. His Grace was 


ſo good as to continue me in my em- 
ployment, by which 1 have acquired 
a comfortable fortune. About fifteen 


or ſixteen years ago, as near as I can 


recolle& — indeed the event fo much 


ſurpriſed me, that it made a deep im- 
preſſion on my memory] one day by | 
accident met in the ſtreet Mr. Hervey, 
(he went, you know, Sir, by that name) 


„ who was not ſo much altered but that 


I inſtantly knew him; yet ſo firmly 


was I perſuaded of his death, that I 


could ſcarcely credit my ſenſes. He 
alſo recollected me, and immediately 
aſked for my Lord. Alas! ſaid he, 
they tell me 1 am his natural ſon, 

« but 
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„but J am ſure he has proved an un- 
natural father to me. Why Sir, re- 


« plied I, his Lordſhip believed you 
- No, my friend, he well 
_©& Enew the contrary : it was reported by 
* himſelf, in order to get rid of me. He 
« purchaſed me a company in a regi- 

giment ſtationed abroad, and com- 
pelled me to take the name of Stanley, 


« dead. 


< with ſtrong injunctions, accompanied. 


by threats, never to reveal the name 


4 of my family. With theſe terms ne- 
ceſſity obliged me to comply. I have 


< ved abroad ever ſince, and punctually 


e obeyed his harſh commands, but my 


« wife's declining health obliged me to 
< return to England. I have, conti- 5 
< nued. he, loſt all the little fortune I. 


F 6 had: 
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had acquired, by being ſhipwrecked in 
our paſſage home. I am born under 
an unlucky planet, nothing will proſ- 
per J undertake. Finding my father 
dead, I determined to retire into the 
country, having ſold my commiſſion, 
and there I wiſh to live unknowing 


and unknown. Here my father, 


continued Mrs. Hervey, eagerly 1n- 


terrupted the old man to bid him re- 
peat the name his nephew had aſſumed, 


and then revealed to him the ſecret of 


his being not the natural, but lawful 


ſon and heir to the late Lord Dudley. 
Nothing could equal Mr. Smith's 
aſtoniſhment. He readily told my 


ſather the name his nephew had taken, 


which my father having put down, he 
TE | ce would 


cc 


on 
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« would ſoon, he ſaid, pay him a viſit in 
« the country. Alas! Sir, continued 
« Mr. Smith, but where will you find 
« him? From that day to this, I have 

| « never been able to gain the leaſt in- 

| « telligence about him. Perhaps he is 

e now really dead: but he may have 

| left children; and as you, Sir, have 
« acquired ſo large a fortune, you furely 
e cannot employ it better than in find- 

| « ing out, and ſeeing juſtice done to 


J “ your nephew's family. — That J 

/ 4 certainly ſhall, returned my father, : 
a c“ and nothing ſhall be omitted, no ex- g 
3 « pence fpared to diſcover his retreat. , | b 
„ « He immediately went to the Duke of | 
« ** * and communicated to him this ” | 1 
: intelligence, producing, at the fame A 
| 6 | time, 
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« time, the certificate of his ſiſter's 
« marriage, and alſo brought the clergy- 
man, who was ſtill alive, to witneſs 
the truth of what he aſſerted. The 
“ Duke affected to make light of the 
<« affair, tho' the conference, before men- 
« tioned by the ſteward, between him 


and the late Lord Dudley, gave my 


father reaſon to ſuppoſe that nobleman 
« had intruſted him with the ſecret. 
A very improper perſon to chuſe as 
%a confidant, ſince it was ſo much 
„ for his ſon Lord Edmond's intereſt to 
e conceal it. In the mean time my 
father conſulted and engaged in the 
< cauſe the moſt eminent lawyers, and 


< uſed all his: endeavours to diſcover 
the retreat of his unfortunate nephew, 
838 SAT 


* 
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of which he does not deſpair. I left 
him intent on this, hitherto, fruitleſs 
<« ſearch, and moſt ardently wiſh he may 
“be ſucceſsful in ſo juſt a cauſe.” 

Here Mrs. Hervey ended her narra- 
tive, in which I found myſelf uncom- 
monly intereſted; but this I attributed to 
my regard for Lord Edmond. Had my 


father been preſent, it would have pro- 


duced a moſt extraordinary eclairciſſement, 
and change in our affairs: but the time 
was not yet come for this n. 
diſcovery. 

In about a week after this, pain had 
a moſt delightful voyage, we all landed 


fafely in that ſultry clime where the fun 


delights to ſhed his moſt fervent beams. 


I could ſcarce ſupport the intenſe heat, 
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tho clad in the lighteſt garments; a 


thin muſlin, ſprig'd with ſilver. Nothing 


0 


could be more elegant than my dreſs; 


3 


and that on a perſon who, even in Eng- 


land, was reckoned more than tolerable, 


could not fail to make ſome. figure 
among the tawny ladies of the Eaſt. 

Miss Granville and I no ſooner ſet 
foot on ſhore, than we found ourſelves 
ſurrounded with a crowd of gentlemen, 
who gazed at us with viſible admiration. 
Nay, they did not confine it to looks 
only, but in pretty audible whiſpers 
pronounced us the fineſt creatures they 
ever beheld. -Angel and goddeſs buzzed 
from every quarter. Mr. Durant, who 


led us towards the palanquins in which 


we were to be conveyed to his uncle, 
the 


Fd 
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the governor, ſeemed but half delighted 
with all this applauſe, and anxiouſly 
watched my looks, | 

Ah,“ cried he, preiincs my hand, 
« what a number of rivals do I 1 
« find to contend with !” 

« From ſuch rivals as theſe,” returned 
I, ſmiling, © you have little to appre- 
e end... EY | 


Heaven grant it, my adored Sophia! 


* But a thouſand fears will mix with a 
love ſo perfect as mine.” 


41 have been told, Mr. Dari that 
perfect love caſteth out fear.” 


That, my angel, is alone the envi- 


K able lot of thoſe who are aſſured of a 


return.“ 


As 
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As he ſpoke, our carriages drew near. 
I was almoſt afraid to truſt myſelf in 
them, it was fo new, ſo ſtrange a me- 
thod of travelling. I trembled when the 
ſlaves exalted me on their ſhoulders. I 
need not deſcribe to you theſe machines 
in which we were whiſked along, nor 
ſhall I trouble you with a deſcription of 
the noble city of Bengal, ſince I know 
you are, by your extenſive reading, bet- 
ter informed of all theſe particulars than 
I can poſſibly make you by my imperfect 
account.— l ſhould, however, ſtop, be- 


fore JI reach the governor's, to tell you 


that, on our landing, I bade a reluctant 
adieu to my friend Mrs. Hervey, having 
firſt ſettled a correſpondence with that 
Miſs Granville, then, 
her 


he 
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her father, and mine, with Mr. * 
were all our party. 

1 was ſtruck with 6 at the 


grandeur and magnificence of the pa- 
lace. The furniture was rich beyond any 


thing you can conceive. My father 


whiſpered me, as we paſſed through the 
apartments, What think you, So- 
« phia, of being miſtreſs of this habita- 
« tion? It is this kind of dwelling you 
may expect, when you give n hand 
* to the amiable Mr. Durant.?“ 
“Ah, Sir,” returned I, einn am- 
bition is not my ruling paſſion!” 
My lover was gone before to apprize 


his uncle of our arrival. He returned, 


and leading us to the majeſtic old man, 


introduced us to him. | 
Nothing 
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Nothing could be more hoſpitable 
than our reception. In the moſt oblig- 
ing manner he inſiſted on our (that is, 
my father, and me) taking up our reſi- 
dence in the caſtle. And ſoon after, 
judging ve muſt be fatigued with 
our journey, ordered us to be conducted 
to our apartments. This complaiſance 
and particular attention, with which he 
honored us, we owed, no doubt, to the 
favourable light in which his nephew 
had repreſented us. 

Now, my dear Lady Grace, having 
conveyed you to the Indies, I will, by 


way of variety, preſent you with the re- 


mainder of my hiſtory, by ſending you 


the epiſtles that paſſed between me and 


Mrs. Hervey, from the time of my arri- 
5 
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val in Bengal, and which ſhe has ſince 
returned to me, on my hinting to her 


that I had ſome thoughts of amuſing 
myſelf by writing a ſketch of my ad- 


ventures ; the events of my life having 
been ſo numerous and diverſified that I 
could not help thinking, if properly 
tacked together, they would form no 


contemptible amuſement. All the trou- 
ble that now remains for me is, to ſort 
the aforeſaid letters. 1 ſhall not attempt 


to correct them, but truſt to your par- 


tial friendſhip for their favourable recep- 
tion, with all their errors and imper- 
fections. | 
9280 Adieu. 
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LEFT EER. I. 

To Mrs. HERVEY. 

] F228 Bengal. 
| 1TH joy do 1 begin a correſ- 
. pondence, from which 1 pro- 
miſe myſelf fo much pleaſure. It is the 
only way to conſole myſelf for our cruel 
feparation. Ah, my dear Mrs. Hervey, 
how much do I regret the loſs of your 
agreeable company! Yon, indeed, plead- 
ed for Mr. Durant, . but it was with the 
gentle perfuaſtve voice of friendſhip. 


My dear father, on the contrary, too 


anxious for what he believes to be my 


Intereſt, preſſes and commands my com- 


pliance, with:the authority of a parent, 


which 


ich 
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which I know not how to reſiſt, yet 
cannot govern the feelings of my heart, 
which, in ſpite of Mr. Durant's merit 
and accompliſhments, is ſtill inſenſible. 


The governor is acquainted with his 


nephew's paſſion, and, in ſpite of the 
inequality of fortune, encourages it. 
Indeed, in this part of the world, our 
ſex, if they are tolerably handſome, are 
ſo highly valued that they are themſelves 
eſteemed a fortune. 5 

My young head is almoſt turned with 
the homage that is paid me. I ſhall cer- 
tainly be tempted to faney my little 
ladyſhip a perſon of vaſt importance, 
did not my unfortunate attachment to 


the dear Lord Edmond convince me 


that, tho the flattering, cringing crowd 
| | would 
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would perſuade me I am miſtreſs of their 
fate, I am, alas! far from being miſtreſs 
of my own: and, tho' they ſwear my 
preſence diffuſes joy. and happineſs wher- 


ever I appear, I feel it is not in my 


power to enjoy the leaſt ſhare of it my- 

Oh 
Laſt night, for the firſt time, I went 

to a public aſſembly, with Miſs Gran- 


ville and ſome other ladies. You, my 


kind partial friend, foreſaw, as you hu- 


mourouſly ſaid, the dreadful havock that 
my charms would make. Indeed the 


men, here, ſeem to be much more under 
the influence of the tender paſſion than 
the cool unimpaſſioned inhabitants of 


our frozen clime. A fine woman, here, 


is a little divinity, to whom every heart 


pays 


— 5 — 8 
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pays homage. Conqueſt is here a thing 
ſo common, that I feel the leſs tempta- 
tion to triumph in my captives. As you 


made me promiſe to be minute, and to 


tell you every thing that paſſes, you 
muſt attribute the repetition of the com- 


pliments I receive, not to vanity, but 
my punctual compliance with your re- 
queſt, which, to me, ſhall ever be 


eſteemed a law. Here then I give the 


reins to femality, and ſhall not even omit 


my dreſs, as that, to our ſex, is a mat- 


ter of no ſmall importance: beſides, 


mine was allowed to be well fancied ; 


for we are not tied to the rules of any 
particular faſhion here, but every fair 


one adorns herſelf in whatever manner 


ſhe thinks will diſplay her charms to 


Vor, II. „„ moſt 


1 . 


: | 1 
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, | | moſt advantage. My hair was careleſsly 85 

| 1 faſtened up with a knot of diamonds, a 4 

[ preſent from the governor, Some of its : 

" | natural ringlets were ſuffered to ſtray I, t 

| over my neck and forehead. - Over my . 

If | | hoop, for I wore one, by way of ccol- [ 
| | = neſs, was a light pink Perſian petticoat, 1 £ 

i flounced with filver blond. My gown, Y 

1 or rather a kind of flowing robe button- 8 

Fl ed at the wriſt, was of tranſparent muſ- 

4 lin, lightly ſprinkled with filver ftars. Ir 


— ar 
a. tw 


My linen trimmed with the fineſt lace, [ 
My ſhoes, of thin white taffaty, claſped n 
with a roſe of diamonds; In my breaſt . 
I wore a ſprig of myrtle in bloſſom, and f 
really, upon the whole, I made no con- t 


temptible appearance. Mr. Durant was F 
in raptures: his eyes were never off me ). 
tte 
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che whole night. Indeed, if I did not fear 


to incur the cenſure of vanity, I might 
add that thoſe of moſt of the male crea- 
tures kept his in countenance. They flew 
in crowds to ſolicit the honor of my 


hand; but I, you may believe, was en- 


gaged before we went. Miſs Granville, 


who is, you know, a fine ſhewy wo- 
man, had alſo her ſhare of admiration. _ 
We were ſeated at the head of the 
room, a compliment to us as ſtrangers. 
I never ſaw richer dreſſes ; but the cli- 
mate is not, I fancy, favourable to beau- 
ty. In ſpite of all their ornaments, I 


ſcarce ſaw one handſome face among 


the whole ſet. Really, my dear Mrs. 

Hervey, if one is to pay ſo dear for en- 

joying the chearing rays of the ſun, 1 | 
02 _  thall 
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ſhall ſoon wiſh to return to England, if 


I am, like the reſt of the inhabitants, to 


loſe my complexion by its ſcorching 


beams. Yet I wonder they ſhould be fo 


much tanned, when people of any fa- 
ion are ſo little expoſed to it. 
I think the heat is not ſo oppreſſive 


as I expected it would: the refreſhing 


breezes k eep one from that exceſlive 
languor and lazy. indolence I imagined 


would be the conſequence of it. And 


what is very ſurpriſing to me, I never 
ſaw people dance with more life and 
{ſpirit than they do here. Mr. Durant, 


indeed, is not very fond of that amuſe- 


ment, tho he never appears to more ad- 

vantage: but he rather wiſhed to enter- 
| tain me alone, than to ſee me mix with 
| the 


r 
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the ſprightly ſet. This, however, I would 
not grant, Heaven knows I am too often 


peſtered with his love. Yet, hitherto, 
tho” he talks extremely well, he talks in 


| vain. But, alas! I findT am no longer 


left to the freedom of my own will. 
How, dear Mrs. Hervey, ſhall I eſcape 
this dreaded marriage? It is already the 


public talk. Mr. Durant, however, vows 
never to owe my hand to compulſion, 


but ſtill flatters himſelf time and aſſi- 


duity will conquer my indifference. 


Miſs Granville is, in ſome meaſure, con- 
ſoled for his loſs by the acquilition of two 


or three new lovers: yet her eyes plainly 


declare ſhe ſtill gives him the preference. 
Indeed, he is by far the moſt amiable 


man I have yet ſeen in this part of the 


Eg bo World; 
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world; for I do not think it abounds 


with either male or female beauties: 


but what they want in perſonal graces 
is abundantly ſupplied by the politeneſs 


of their manners, and the prodigious 
reſpect, even to adoration, they pay 
their fair enſlavers, who ſeem fully ſenſi- 
ble of their power, and are the vaineſt, 


haughtieſt ſet of females I eyer met with. 


They did not obſerve the homage paid 


to me without. viſible marks of envy : 
and, what particularly piqued them, 
was my engroſſing the whole attention of 
ſo pretty a fellow as Durant. They ſpar- 
ed no pains torob me by their coquetry, 


and rather forward advances, of my con- 


- queſt: but, alas! I was not doomed to 
be ſo fortunate as to loſe him: nay, per- 


haps 
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| haps if I had, in ſpite of my indifference, 


it might have piqued my pride: but I 
was not to experience the trial, 

This morning 1 have had two or 
three copies of verſes ſent me, wherein 
I am an angel of light, a blazing ſtar, 
nay a reſplendent ſun; a ſun whoſe 
beams are- more penetrating than thoſe 
which gild our hemiſphere. I laughed 
exceedingly while, at my deſire, Mr. 


Durant read tem to me. He was pleaſ- 
ed to find they had no other effect than 


to excite my mirth. Then taking out his 
pencil, he wrote the following lines: 


My Delia muſt charm ev ry ſwain, 

All muſt my fond paſſion approve, | 

Let her praiſes reſound o'er the plain, 
But I cannot permit them to love. 
G4 Let 


——— 


% 


Let them gaze and with tranſport admire, 
But neꝰ er hope her fair boſom to move, | 
Let her beauty their veries inſpire, 

But I muſt not permit them to love. 


Theſe verſes are not extraordinary; but 


as they were wrote extempore, they claim 


your indulgence, and ought to eſcape a 


too ſevere criticiſm. His fame, in the 
poetical way, was before ſo well eſtabliſh- 
ed, that trifles themſelves ſeem elegant, 


when they drop from the pen of one who 
has given ſo many proofs of his "OC 
in that pleaſing art. 


A crowd of company obliges me to 


leave you, tho' not without the moſt 
. ſenſible reluctance. 


* 


Ackeu. 


LETTER 
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"LETTER" UH 
To Mrs. H E 1 


XH, my dear Mrs. Hervey, how. 
impatiently do I long for the 


arrival of that letter which you tell me 


you every. moment expect from Eng- 
land! Po not, my dear friend, fail to 
ſend me all the intelligence it contains 
in regard to the amiable Edmond. Alas! 
he has by this time, no doubt, com- 
pleted the wiſhes of | my too fortunate. 
rival. Were I aſſured of this, I think I 
ſhould no longer be able to withſtand 
the preſſing importunities of my father 
and Mr. Durant but while there is a. 
ſhadow of hope that he continues ſingle, 

5 0 how 
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how can I beſtow myſelf on another ? 
Nay, I do not think myſelf at liberty. 
Nothing but his inconſtancy can free 


me from my ſolemn engagement with 


that moſt lovely of men, and never, in- 


deed, can I take the fatal ſtep I am 


urged to with the conſent. of my heart. 


But ſince I cannot flatter myſelf with the 
proſpect of being happy, I ought, at 
leaſt, to ſtudy the happineſs of others, 

eſpecially that of a parent ſo juſtly dear 
to-me; and this; he aſſures me, depends 


on my union with the man of his 
choice. hg 


The governor is no leſs urgent for, 
what he is pleaſed to call, his nephew's 


felicity. I am teazed from morning till 
night on this ſubject. Mr. Durant, 


however, 
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however, repeatedly aſſures me he will 


patiently wait till time and his unabated 
love ſoften me in his favour. This he 
has told both my father and his uncle; 
yet does it not wholly free me from 
their well meant perſecution. Tho? I 
Jam by moſt people ſuppoſed to be 
engaged to him, it has not prevented 
others from offering themſelves. Some 
of the moſt; conſiderable men in the 
place have thought me worthy their 
addreſſes, and have ſolicited my father's 
approbation; but that, you may believe, 
they were refuſed. Notwithſtanding this 
repulſe they have wrote to me, preſum- 
ing, as they tell me in their epiſtles, on 


my known indifference for Mr. Durant. 
This information, I ſuſpect, they muſt 


66 have 
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have received from Miſs Granville, who. 
would ſtop at nothing to prevent the 
match. I have, however, in my an- 


ſwers effectually diſcouraged their hopes; 


aſſuring them, however indifferent they 


might ſuppoſe him to me, he yet poſſeſſed 
my higheſt eſteem, and was, beſides, by 
far the moſt amiable man I had ſeen in 


that part of the world. That I was not, 


indeed, at preſent inclined to change 
my ſtate; but when I did, his merit, and 
the duty I owed to the beſt of parents, 
would: certainly intitle him to the pre- 
ference of all thoſe who had honored me 
with their addreſſes ſince my arrival in | 
India. Theſe epiſtles will, I hope, free 


me for the future from any farther ſolici- 
tations of this nature, which, however 


they 
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| they may fatter my vanity, ar E, in the 


preſent ſituation of my heart, extremely 
diſagreeable. Were I at liberty to chuſe, 
it ſhould (ſince the loſs of the only man 


I ever did or can love) be that of ung 


ſingle : but this my father oppoſes with 
ſo many ſage arguments, that I dare 
hardly venture to hint at it. Yet, now 
he is in ſo fair a way of advancing his 
fortune, and by that means of rendering 
me independent, why ſhould he oppoſe 
my inclinations ? Poverty alone ſubjected 
me to the inſults I have met with: from 
adventures of that nature riches will now 
effectually ſecure me. But the truth 1s, 
Mr. Durant has, by his engaging beha- 


viour, gained ſuch an aſcendency over 


him, that he ſeems to prefer his happi- 
neſs 


PIER 
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neſs even to that of his daughter, or rather 
he thinks mine muſt: be ſecured by an 


alliance to ſo much merit. I wiſh I 


could bring myſelf to be of his opinion. 


On Monday we accompany the gover- 
nor to his country ſeat, which they tell 
me is a perfect paradiſe. Mr. Durant is 
impatient for our departure, as he then 
hopes to enjoy more of my company. I 
ſee, alſo, that he has a tincture of jea- 
louſy in his compoſition, and that it is 


with great uneaſineſs he beholds the aſſi- 
duity of my other admirers: tho my 


behaviour to them ought to make him 
perfectly tranquil on that head, ſince I 


liſten to them with ſuch unaffected in- 


difference, that I have gained the name 


of the Fair Inſenſible. Nay, they pro- 


nou nee 


e Hts 
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nounce me born with a heart incapable of 
feeling the tender paſſion. Ah, how 
little do they know me! My heart, in- 
deed, is formed only for deep and laſting. 
impreſſions : it is incapable of that com- 
modious levity which would permit it 
to change the object of its attachment 
like that of ſome Ladies I have heard of, 
who think _ one agreeable. man as good 
as another, and who, perhaps, ſee fifty, 
among whom they hardly know to which 
to give the preference. Theſe, in reality, 
are the people whoſe hearts are not 
formed for love. That we can but once 
experience this paſſion, is a doctrine in 
which 1 ſhall live and die. ; 

To night I am to accompany Miſs 
Granville (who is my Friend as it were, 
| or 
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or at leaſt my conſtant companion ; from 


what motives you -may eaſily gueſs) to 
a private aſſembly, given, as ſhe inſi- 


nuates, on her account, and at which 


ſhe does not a little triumph. Mr. Du- 


rant made a thouſand objections to my 


going, as buſineſs of importance will 
prevent his being of the party; but ſhe 


would take no denial, fo F muſt leave 


you to dreſs for the occaſion. She 


whiſpered as ſhe took leave, You ſhall 
to night ſee ſuch a man! Take care 
ce of your heart, Sophia, for his charms 


have by: moſt of our ladies been pro- 


« nounced irreſiſtible.” 'Tho? ſhe ſpoke 


this in a low voice, Mr. Durant heard 
enough to make him uneaſy. I aſked 
the cauſe of his 3 : he was 

aſhamed 


c 


6c 
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aſhamed to confeſs his weakneſs, afraid 
to incur my diſpleaſure by his unrea- 
ſonable jealouſy. Ah, it is not in this 
country he need fear a rival 
O, Sophia,” ſighed he, taking my 
hand, would to heaven you were leſs 
lovely!” _ | | 

And I,“ cried the governor ſmiling, 


e would not for the world ſhe were any 
thing but juſt what ſhe is. She makes 


“no ungenerous uſe of her power, for 


& Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends: 
«© Oft ſhe rejects, but never once offends, ” 


A very gallant ſpeech, you muſt allow, 
my dear Mrs. Hervey. — But while I fit 
chatting to you, I forget that my toilet 
demands my preſence. Adieu 


LETTER 
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LETTER III. 


To the ſame. : 


188 Granville had reaſon to ſay 

I ſhould ſee an agreeable man. 
Nothing can be more ſo than Colonel 
Rivers. His perſon is graceful andhand- 
ſome: he has great ſweetneſs in his man- 
ners, mixed with a gaiety which, with- 
out degenerating into levity, is extreme- 
ly pleaſing. He neither ſpeaks too little 
nor too much: expreſſes himſelf with 
eaſe, and what he ſays amuſes. This 
gentleman did me the honor to engage 
me for his partner. Miſs Granville ap- 
peared in high ſpirits. I ſuſpect ſhe: has 
a plot in introducing him to my acquain- 
5 tance. 


[]- 
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tance, Perhaps ſhe hopes he will be able. 
to ſupplant Mr, Durant; or, rather, 


that he will gain that heart which has 


hitherto been inſenſible to the other's 
merit, and in that caſe ſhe may indulge 
the, hope of gaining him for herſelſ. 
This, however, is only. a conjecture, 
which her behaviour at the aſſembly gave. 


riſe to. It is certain ſhe ſeemed uncom- 


monly pleaſed at the Colonels aſſiduity, 


an& the complacency with which I liſten- 
ed to him. This complaiſance was a 


juſt tribute to his merit, and what I felt 


the leſs reluctance to grant, as he had too 
much delicacy and true politeneſs to peſ- 
ter me with thoſe unmeaning and com-' 
mon-place compliments with which the 
other gentlemen have been accuſtomed 
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to torment me. His converſation was 
ſpirited and ſenſible, his ſentiments on 
every ſubject juſt and refined. Upon my 


word, he is an amiable man. I know 
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not when I ſpent a more agreeable even- 
ing. I could wiſh to rank the colonel 
among the number of my friends, and 
for this reaſon, that he does not ſeem ſo- 
licitous to be regarded in any other light. 
It is diſguſting to be for ever addreſſed 
in the language of flattery: one is de- 
barred from enjoying that pleaſure and 
advantage which we might otherwiſe 
reap from the converſation of the other 
ſex. By their thinking it a neceſſary 
mark of gallantry to profeſs themſelves 
our admirers, they do not ſeem to think us 
worthy of being treated as rational crea- 
tures. 
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tures. If we haye not beauty to awaken 
their paſſion, we ſcarce attract the leaſt 
ſhare of their notice; and if we have, 
they think it ſufficient to pay homage to 


our charms without a ſingle compliment 


to our underſtanding, to which this pre- 
tended homage is often an inſult. 

Not long before the aſſembly broke 
up, Mr. Durant made his appearance, I 
happened at the time to be ſeated by the 
ſide of the gay colonel, whoſe red coat, 
ſaid to be ſo much a favourite colour of 


the ladies, was of itſelf enough to excite 


uneaſineſs in one of my admirer's jealous 
diſpoſition ; what then muſt be its effect 
when worn by a perſon ſo every way 


graceful and engaging ? The effect it 


produced on Mr. Durant was too viſible, 
c at 
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at leaſt to me. He could ſcarce be com- 


monly civil to my partner, nor was 


even his addreſs to me ſuch as might 


have been expected from one who wiſhed 


to gain an intereft in my heart. He 
looked pale with anger. Yet what had 
I done to diſpleaſe him? How odious is 


jealouſy! And what right has he to be 


jealous? I do not conceal from him my 
real ſentiments. He knows my attach- 
ment to Lord Edmond. I have a thou- 


ſand times aſſured him I cannot conquer 
it, or, if I could, it ſhould be in his fa- 


vour, who, next to him, I moſt eſteem. 
How dare he then affront me by ſuppo- 
ſing me capable of a partiality for any 
other object? Does he judge of me by 
himſelf? He, indeed, may change; 

but 
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but if he does, then he knows not what it 
is to love like me.—l own I was piqued 


at his ungenerous ſuſpicions, .and took 


but little pains to conceal my diſplea- 
ſure. This widened the breach. He 


pouted, and played off a few ſullen airs. 


I talked to the colonel without ſeem- 
: ing to regard him: he then, by way of 


mortifying me, addreſſed himſelf to 
Miſs Granville, who would, I make no 
doubt, take all imaginable care to con- 
firm his jealouſy. In fine, he ſuffered 
my partner to lead me to our carriage, | 
and, when ſeated by me in it, ſcarce 
vouchſafed to open his lips, ſighed, 
groaned, and at length burſt out into 


invectives againſt the caprice, the cruel- 


ty of our ſex. Miſs Granville laughed 


and 
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and rallied him on his ill-humour. 1 
careleſsly hummed a tune, tho? no great 


harmony in my mind. 
On this he loſt all patience; but hav- 


ing raved himſelf out of breath, his tem- 
per took another turn, He ſuddenly 


| dropped on his knees, ſeized my hand, and 

with violent emotions beſought my par- 
don for his rudeneſs. He was not maſ- 
ter of himſelf, he ſaid, his paſſion got 
the better of his reaſon: he rather deſerved 
my pity than diſpleaſure : no man ever 
doated on woman as he doated on me. 
He continued to preſs my hands to his lips 
with ſuch eagerneſs, that he abſolutely 


hurt me. I endeavoured to withdraw 


them. 


Tou 
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1:8 You think meanly of me, Sir,” ſaid 
- I, weeping. © I am little obliged to you 
« for a paſſion which is not accompa- 

« nied by eſteem. I ſhould be afraid to 
F © unite myſelf to one of your jealous 
« diſpoſition : it would be a continual 
9 « ſource of miſery to both.“ | 
Ah, Madam, if I could but hope 

- | © for the leaſt return to that ardent paſ- 
t © fron but cruel doubt is the e 
d | © of all my apprehenſions.“ 710 
be And do you think to inſpire that 
- | © return, by the ſtrange airs you give 
« yourſelf? I have often told you, there 
2 is but one perſon on earth whom 1 
w | © prefer to you. Time and abſence 

« might have conquered that fatal at- 


w * tachment, had you continued the ami- | 
Vox. II. H : | (e able 
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* able lover you at firſt appeared; but 
ha you have too ſoon * off the 


« maſk.” or no 
I will not trouble my dear Mrs. 1 Her- 


vey with all that paſſed on the occaſion. 


—When we reached the governor's, my 
father became his advocate, and by his 
mediation effected a reconeiliation; but 


we were this morning in danger of re- 
newing the quarrel, on my receiving a 


viſit from the Colonel. However, ſoon 


after, our jaunt to the country becoming 


the ſubject, his countenance brightened, 
and the ſtorm blew off. 


The important letter not yet arrived 
from England! Ah, my dear Mrs. Her- 
vey, how impatiently do I long for its 
arrival! Yet I tremble to think of the 


conſequence 


ut 


he 


- 
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conſequence that may enſue from its con- 
tents, if Lord Edmond is married. And 
how dare I flatter myſelf that he is not? 
In that caſe I ſhall no longer have a pre- 
tence to delay giving my conſent to marry 


Mr. Durant. My father has fo far in- 


dulged my caprice, as he unjuſtly calls 
it, as to ſuffer me to wait till I know 
the fate of my amiable Edmond 3 but 
when once that is known, he will com- 


pel me to fulfil the promiſe he has ex- 


torted . from me, that if his Lordſhip 
has given his hand to Miſs G—, I ſhall | 
then give mine to his favourite. 
Dreadful!—T tremble at the thought! — 
But, alas! my doom is irrevocably fixed. 
Let, be the conſequence what it will, 
fail not, my dear friend, to ſend me the 
2 


intelligence 
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intelligence I fo ardently long for. Re- 
member, if a certain event muſt take 


place, your preſence alone can ſupport 


me under the dreadful trial.— There is 


no bearing this ſubject. 
Adieu. 
LETTER 
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LETTER IV. 


"T6 the ſame. 


| E are, at length, 1 at this 
terreſtrial Paradiſe. I never be- 


held any thing equal to it. England 


is a mere wilderneſs, when compared 


to this charming country. I begin to 
be accuſtomed to its exceſſive heat, and 
even. find it agreeable ; N for we have 
every conveniency to prevent its in- 


commoding us. Our evening walks are 


enchanting. We are engaged in a con- 
ſtant ſcene of amuſements, which are 
varied with great taſte, and al con- 


ducted with the utmoſt elegance. Our 
concerts are, to me, particularly pleaſ- 
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ing. We have them in a beautiful 


little wood, not far from the houſe: the 
trees are hung with lamps, which ren- 
der this ſweet retreat light as day: 
the birds join their melodious voices to 


compleat the harmony. 


The governor has brought with him 
a ſele& party of friends, both male and 
female, to enliven this charming retreat, 


We have balls quite in the rural ſtyle. 
Our Ureffes, on theſe oecaſions, are 
fimple, but elegant. In mort, this place 
may juſtly be called the new Arcadia. 


All are at liberty to follow their inclina- 
tions in the diſpoſal of their time. Re- 
ſtraint is baniſhed from all but. me, 


whom they, nevertheleſs, pretend they 


my 


=. 


are moſt folicitous to amuſe, — Alas 1 


1e 


* 
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my heart refuſes to partake of their 
gaiety. | 5 

Till laſt night, Mr. Durant's beha- 


viour was unexceptionable: till then, 


indeed, he ſaw no one that could ex- 
cite his jealouſy. His uncle took care 


to chooſe his party, in ſuch a manner, 


as to leave him no room to fear rivals: 


we were then on very friendly terms. 
He, paſſionate; kb complaiſant. It was 
all I could beſtow. When, behold, 
yeſterday; Miſs Granville, and the for- 
midable colonel made their appearance 
to diſturb our repoſe ! The polite aſſi- 


duity of the latter to me, inſtantly 


x 


changed my lover's humour, and ſullen 


diſcontent uſurped the place of his late 


pleaſing vivacity. Yet I carefully guard- 
. | ed 
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ed both my looks and expreſſions. 
But | 


; + Wy Trifles, light as air, 
Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong 


« As proofs of holy writ.” 


He was extremely offended on my 
condeſcending to ſing, on the colonel's 
requeſting that favour ; but; on my ac- 
cepting .a noſegay, which he had ga- 
thered for me, he loſt all patience. 

I had placed it in my breaſt : he in- 


ſiſted on my exchanging it for one he had 
brought me. What unreaſonable caprice! 
I would not indulge his humour. He 
walked from me in ſullen diſcontent, his 
arms folded I pity him—Yet, when he 


ſo well knows the torments of love, 


when he finds it ſo difficult to govern 


his 
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his paſſion, why does he not make ſome 


allowance for me, who have not con- 


cealed from him the true ſtate of my 


heart? Why, I ſay, does he perſecute 


me ? — He thinks me ungrateful. For 


what De 


For not returning his ſelfiſh 


paſſion. He ſays he prefers my happi- 


neſs to his own; but does not his whole 


conduct contradict his aſſertion ? 


Our new- gueſts do not meet with the 


moſt cordial reception Med ſtay, ne- 


yertheleſs. 


Miſs Granville tells me the colonel is 


enchanted with me, and that he talks 


perpetually of my charms. 


however, he talks on more intereſting 


To me, 


ſubjects. He is engaging, polite, and 


ſtudious to pleaſe; 
— 


but I am much 
miſtaken 
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miſtaken if he has any thoughts of be- 
coming my lover; and, for that very 
reaſon, J am fond of his company.—I 
hate love. Ah, would to heaven I had 
never experienced its pleaſing pains | 
DO, my dear Mrs. Hervey, your packet 
is juſt brought me ! I tremble -I dread 
to open it. By its ſize, I gueſs it brings 
me the long- expected, important intel- 
ligence from England. — The ſeal is 
broken—and Edmond, if thou art mar- 
ried, then is my fate determined. 


Ah! no mention of this, to me, ſo 


intereſting an article“ Your. father, 


vwholly engroſſed by his nephew's affairs, 
<« ſays nothing of that event. What do 
you tell me? The duke dead! Lord 


| __ *% pleaſes! 


10 
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* ceaſes! 1*—Ah, no doubt, 2 choice is 
long, ere now, irrevocably fixed Time 
and abſence - I dare not indulge the 
ſhadow of hope. | 
Four father, you tell me, wrote 
© in a hurry: he had not time to 
relate to you a ſecret thexduke re- 
c yealed to him on his bed: he 
« only informs you he now knows 


« where to find the lawful heir: that 
3 Lord Edmond has acted with uncom- 


* mon generolity :” — Ah, of that 1 
make no doubt.—“ That you may ſoon 
expect to ſee this worthy father of 
« yours, and that he is preparing for 
his voyage.“ 5 


Alas, my dear 1 Hervey: how 


unſatisfactory to me is this intelligence ! 
„ 5 yet 
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yet am I equally obliged to you.— 
Here comes my father. 

I have preſented to him your letter. 
— | madam, what think you is the 


conſequence ?—He will no longer allow 


me a reſpite, though on my knees 1 


beſought it. 

* Fooliſh girl,“ cried he, with indig- 
nation: what would you wait for? 
* Lord Edmond has forfeited his for- 
« tune: intereſt will now compel him 
« to accept Miſs G—: nay, I make 


ons 


no doubt but they are, ere now, 
« united. He has long fince giv- 
en you up „ why then will you 
« continue to flatter yourſelf with de- 
luſive hopes ? I have too long in- 
H dulged your Caprice : my reſolution 


= 18 
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" C is now unalterably fixed. Prepare 


o 


* 


then, chearfully, to comply with your 
. « duty. Trifle not with your happi- 


e <« neſs, but receive, with gratitude, the 
v || © bleſſing heaven is pleaſed to beſtow 
I “ on you.” | 1 
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Ah, my dear Mrs. Hervey, 1 can- * bY. | 
= not conquer my repugnance. I will | | 
? intreat Mr. Durant to intercede for | Ws | 
1 me; at leaſt, to gain time, that I may, A 


1 if poſſible, reconcile 5 to my 
: fate. 


5 Adieu. In the 1 I am in, I 


- know not what I write-: I ought, there- 
a | fore, to releaſe you from the penance 
; of reading this weariſome epiſtle. 
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LETTER V. 
To the fame. 


XIX. Durant has had the goodneſs 


to intercede for me: he has 


gained me a month's reſpite; but then 
my fate is abſolutely determined.— Ah, 


how fwiftly will the haſty minutes wing 


their flight ! How ſoon will the dreaded 
time arrive He makes a great merit 
of this ſacrifice, as he calls it, and ex- 
pects that I will, in return, treat him 
with lefs reſerve than I have hitherto 
done.—What would he have? Am 1 
not compelled to liften to him from 
morning till night ? But he is diſpleaſ- 
ed, becauſe I alſo ſometimes liſten to 
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the colonel. — How can I help myſelf, 


muſt I be deaf to all but him? Miſs 


Granville torments me too. She inſiſts 


upon it, that the colonel has a paſſion 


for me.: — He does not tell me-ohim- 


ſelf. So much the better. I ſhould de- 


teſt him, if he joined to teaze me: 
But he is all politeneſs, and ſeeks only 


to amuſe. I have no longer the leaſt 


tincture of coquetry in my compoſition. 
1 wonder what pleaſure our ſex can find 


in a crowd of captives. T hey are, to 


me, the moſt tireſome creatures in. the 
world. They embarrais and plague me 
to death with their caprice and jea- 
louſy. I find it a hard taſk to manage 


one, ſo as to keep him in any tolerable 


order. Durant has more © whims 


149g 
% 
v 
7% 
4 
ad. 7 
. 
t 
A 
9 
t 
WH 
"LY 
T5 
7 4 
1 * 
on” 
* 
Y 
-34 
I F 
os. - 


— 
* _— — 
— — 

k Son Tee 
— — 

a 2 — 

r 


— 9 
— _— 2 — —— 


— we eg — 


. ⁵⁰ m1 ̃— u ̃᷑ —KHy — 
— —— U—ñ—A — * 


160 Tur FEELINGS 


any man I ever met with. Heavens 


what will become of me if I am, at 
length, compelled to marry him? Vet, 


till he was ſeized with this wild un- 


tractable paſſion, he really appeared 
extremely amiable and accompliſhed; 
but now he is a perfect Don Felix, I 
can neither look nor ſpeak without 
giving offence. He was violently diſ- 


: concerted laſt night, for no reaſon in 


the world, but becauſe I danced a 
minuet with the Colonel: yet he does 


not, himſelf, like dancing, which is my 
favourite amuſement; he, therefore, ex- 


pects me to fit ſtil. —Ridiculous ! 
The colonel] happened to praiſe my 


dreſs, which, he ſaid, was uncommonly 


becoming. I inadvertently appeared in 


a> the 
+ # 


t 


Ss, i. 


OF THE HEART at 


the ſame next morning. This was the 


caufe of a very ſerious quarrel between 


us. I never ſhewed, he ſaid, ſo much 


complaiſance to his taſte. He had even 
remarked I had never worn blue ribbons 


ſince he told me they gave an addi- 


tional | fairneſs to my complexion.— 
What a whimſical remark | It was fo 
ridiculous and unjuſt that I could not 
help laughing. He, however, was far 
from joining in my mirth. He ſoon 
after gathered me a noſegay. The ſcent 
of the orange- flower was toa-ſtrong, it 
gave me the head-ach. I threw it away. 


The colonel picked it up, and wore it 
at dinner. Mr. Durant obſerved it: he 


turned pale, and almoſt fainted. I fat 


next him terrified to death at the con- 
dition 
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dition in which I ſaw him; and, in a 
hurry to relieve him, threw a whole bot- 
tle of hungary-water on his face —He 
recovered, but was almoſt ſuffocated 
with the ſtrength of my remedy. Mails 
Granville whiſpered me © Now I hope 
you will allow he is a ſweet man.” He 
was far from being grateful for my 
care. There is no ſuch thing as pleaſ- 
ing the capricious creature. He ſullen- 
iy retired to his apartment. My father 


' was violently uneaſy at his indiſpoſition. 


We ſaw him not again the whole even- 
ing. It was, for that reaſon, one of the 
moſt tranquil I have paſſed for fome 
time. The colonel read to Mifs Gran- 


ville and me, while we were employed 


in ſorting ſome fine ſhells, of which I 
el, 4 


d 


0 


Oo 
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am very fond, and, of which, with the 
aſſiſtance of my female friends, I am 
making a pretty grotto in the garden; 


the taſte of which has been much ad- ü 


mired. The colonel has a fine clear 


% 


voice, and reads inimitably. I wonder 


Miſs Granville does not rather endea- 
vour to make him her ſlave, than the 


untractable mortal neither ſhe nor I can 
| manage. But, Ah, d I got —_ 


from fatal Expetieride, 4 dan love is in- 
voluntary? 

T long exceedingly for the arrival bf 
your father. If he fet off ſoon after 
his laſt letter, it cannot be long be- 
fore you have the felicity to ſee him. 


I feel myſelf in a kind of uneaſy ſuſ- 


pence.—F ooliſn creature What do 1 
. walt 
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wait for, what do I expect? — Why, 


my dear friend, I can talk to him of 
Lord Edmond. I ſhall then know 
Ah, it will not now admit a doubt— 


No more. then on this . ſub- 
ject. | k 1 3 

It. is ſaid, that my who: wings no 
real misfortunes, will create imaginary 


— 


ones. When I was plunged in afflictions, 


my paſſion was comparatively weak : 


releaſed. from thoſe. afflictions, it now 
wholly engroſſes my attention, — There 
is no neceſſity, however, that it ſhould 
alſo engroſs yours; therefore, 


2 f 
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7 © U are aſtoniſhed at my long 
ſilence — Ah, my dear friend, 

* would to heaven ſome one had been 


ſo charitable as to have informed you 
of of the cauſe. I am ſo well convinced of 


* your goodneſs and regard for me, that 
8, IJ think you would have favoured 
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me with a viſit during my illneſs.— 
* Tes, my dear Mrs. Hervey, I have 


4 

3 
? 

* 

1 
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e been extremely ill, at the point of death, 


Q . — 


d of a violent fever. My father and lover 
S- deſpaired of my life. You may better 
imagine than I can deſcribe their an- 

guiſn. They now, however, begin to 
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ſive languor and weakneſs. I now begin to 


feel the inconveniency of the oppreſſive 


heat: it quite overpowers me, though 


all imaginable pains are taken to mode- 2 


rate it. Several female ſlaves are perpe- 
tually employed i in fanning me. I have 
great compaſſion for theſe unfortunate 
creatures whom we deprive of that 
greateſt of all bleſſings, liberty. It is 
a ſpecies of cruelty which I abhor. I 
have, ſince my arrival here, uſed my 
utmoſt endeavours to ſoften, a by my 
kindneſs, the ſeverity of their fate. Are 
they not my tellow creatures 4 have 
even procured, by my intereſt with the 
governor, ſome indulgences for his laves, 
which render their captivity leſs irkſome 


| than that of many. others. © 


I | know | 


QA JV. v9 by 
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4 know not how this ſubject came to 
run away with my pen, but my late 
ſufferings have taught me more. than 
ever to compaſſionate thoſe of others. 
It is above a fortnight ſince the com- 
mencement of my illneſs. Alas, how 
much of my precious reſpite frum a {till 


hated marriage is here elapſed! The 
dreaded time now approaches, yet am I 
far as ever from being reconciled to my 


fate. There is, however, no remedy : 


1 have given my promiſe, and muſt ful- 


fil it. 


My indifpeſition * my telling 
you Miſs Granville's conjectures were 


not without foundation. The Colonel, 
one evening, finding me alone, ventured, 


tho* with the utmoſt delicacy and re- 
| ſpect, 
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ſpect, to declare himſelf my lover. 1 
heard him without interruption: indeed 
it was not in my power to interrupt him. 
His voice, his manner were ſo like Lord 
Edmond's on a ſimilar occaſion— There 


is no deſcribing the effect it had on me. 
II burſt into tears. Alarmed, aſto- 


niſhed at this extraordinary emotion, he 
eaperly beſought me to acquaint him 
with the cauſe of my grief. I thought 
him worthy ; my confidence, nor was I 
miſtaken. He knows Lord Edmond, 
he reſpects my ſorrow, and is determined 


to ſuffer in ſilence. Vowing on my 


hand, which he preſſed to his lips, never 
more to diſtreſs me by a declaration of 
his paſſion, ſince I had convinced him 
he muſt not hope for a return. Yet,” 

added 
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added he, what better right has Mr. 
« Durant than me to aſpire to that felicity 
« which I would die to purchaſe?” _ 
186:The adore of my father's appro- 
4 * bation," Si. 69 itt) 119490 RR ! 51 
* — man!“ . he 2 
« nantly ; and can he be ſo ſelfiſh as 
“to ſtudy. only his own happineſs ; or 
« rather can he be happy when he re- 
& ceives you. only from the arbitrary au- 
< « thoriry of a parent? And will you, 
« Joyely Sophia, conſent to this ſacrifice?” 
« Ah, Sir, I have promiſed: 1 dare 
< not diſpure the will of my father, whom 
I have been ever accuſtomed to obey.” 
The entrance of Miſs Granville here, 
put a ſtop to our converſation ; the Co- 
lonel ſeemed inclined to continue it, but 


Vor. II. 1 I made 


1 %% Tui FEELINGS 
1 ride» in der ge ves not to be 
truſted. 

Some tical buſineſs next day 
obliged this' amiable man to bid us adieu. 
He found an opportunity to whiſper” me 
as he took leave, Should you ſtand in 

« need of a friend, to reſcue you from the 
power of a father too tenacious of his 


authority, in me, adorable'Sophia;you } 


« ſhall find one ready to ſerve * you, tho 

«at the hazard of f my life” © 10 
What a propoſal Ah, does he think 

1 will-apply to him in ſuch a caſe? 
It is with difficulty, my dear Mrs. 
Hervey, I have been able to write theſe 
few lines, I find it impoſſible to add 
any more'but fincere wiſhes for your 
happineſs. - AHadleu. 
bee LETTER 


reaſons you give for not honoring me with 


fixed wherein my happineſs or miſery, 
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LETTER. VII. 


Lg 


T0 the ſame. 


MUST, my dear Mrs, Hervey, i. 
ever reluctantly, acquieſce in the juſt 
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your company, nor have I now my ill- 
neſs to plead as an inducement for you 
to grant me that favour; but ah, my 
friend, an event ſtill more affecting to 
me makes me, much more than when 
at the point of death, ſtand in need of 
your company. The fatal day is at laſt 


and that for life, will be determined. 
-I know not how they extorted my 
. I ani quite ſtupid, they do 
with me what they pleaſe. . I do not 

"Ta think- 


— 
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think my ſenſes are perfectly reſtored. 
It is well for me they are not: it pre- 
vents my feeling, as I ſhould otherwiſe 
do, the horrors of my ſituation. - What 
can equal the miſery of beſtowing ones 
hand where the heart is averſe? —I am 
not capable of reflection. I am quite 
paſſive. My lover is continually at my 
feet. He talks, I neither hear nor attend 
to any thing. I do not even weep. He 
thinks he has at laſt conquered my repug- 
' nance. — Ah, how much is he miſtaken ! 
Bur I have not ſpirits to contend with 
him. Let them act as they pleaſe, I 
alone ſhall be the ſufferer. Be it ſo: 1 
obey my rigid duty. My father is happy 5 
this at leaſt is a conſolation. The Gover- 
nor loads me with preſents : I know not 
what 


r- 


Ot 
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what they are, finery has no longer any 


charms for me. —Alas! one ſmile of the 


dear Edmond is more precious to me than 
all the wealth of the Indies. But that ; 
is a felicity I ſhall never again- enjoy. 

His lovely i image haunts me perpetually. 
1 talk to him as if really preſent: a proof 


that my head is diſordered. Is it not 


ungenerous to take advantage of the 
ſituation to which I am reduced? Next 
Monday Good heavens! - Impoſſi- 
ble. Surely I am tormented with a 


frightful dream will go and enquire. 


I know not what I write. 


13 LETTER 
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LETTER vu. 


AM juſt abc from a fi, 1 
am now, alas, perfectly in every re- 
ſpect reſtored to my ſenſes. I fainted on 
being obliged to ſign the fatal writings. 
To-morrow is the dreaded day when I 
muſt for ever bid adieu to love, when 1 
muſt tear from my bleeding heart the F 
long: cheriſned image of my Edmond. 
Every one is buſy in making the hated 
preparations: the whole country ſeems 


in motion. Ah, I find no charms in 
the diſtinction that is paid me: a cot- 
tage, with the man I love, would be 
preferable to all this empty . this 
unſatisfactory grandeur, 

Why 


— 
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Why are you not here, my moſt va- 
lued friend, to ſupport my drooping 
ſpirits? Of what conſolation does your 
father's delay deprive me] You tell me 
you have a thouſand apprehenſions for 


his ſafety. You ought, not to indulge 


them; the weather has been too fine to 
leave you any uſt cauſe to fear thoſe 
ſtorms and tempeſts with which your 


imagination torments you. A few days 


will put you out of pain, while my miſery, 
alas! is but commencing. + Sixt 
A letter is this. moment brought me. 
Lao ſtranger. to the hand. Who on 
earth can it be from? The light of it 
cauſes an unuſual emotion. My nerves 
are ſo weak, that every thing now alarms 
me. Ah!] what can this mean? It is 
L 4 from 


Pd 
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from the Colonel. — I am amazed at the 
contents. Read, my dear Mrs. Her- 
vey, and ſee if I have not cauſe. 


| Letter from Colonel Rivers. 


« AM juſt returned from an excur- 
4 ſion J have been obliged to make 
into the country, and the firſt news 1 
heard on my arrival here was, that your 
intended union with Mr. Durant is 
fixed for to-morrow. Is it poſſible? 
Al put my own ſufferings on this occa- 
ſion quite out of the queſtion, ſince I 
< muſt aſpire to no more than the honor 
« of being your friend; but, for your 
% own ſake, lovely Sophia, I -conjure 
you delay your nuptials. I have not 
at preſent time to explain my reaſon 
705 + 4 „for 
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& for ſo (as it muſt appear) extraordi- 


“ nary a requeſt, being obliged to diſ- 
“ patch this, quick as poſlible, leſt it 
come too late. — Only believe me, 


„ amiable Sophia, that it is for your 


fake alone, 1 ſolicit this delay. A few 
“days will unravel the myſtery. I muſt 
<« not be too explicit, leſt I ſnould in- 


<« ſpire deluſive hopes. — You would 
pity me, you would even favour me 


« with ſome ſhare: of your eſteem, did 
4 you know the painful ſtruggles it has 
„ coſt me to conquer my fervent. 
« paſſion : but a paſſion like mine 


* will ever ſtudy the happineſs of the 
object that inſpired it, more than its 


* own gratification. — Ah, can it ex- 
perience a greater than that of pro- 
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4 moting your felicity? Once more T 
„ conjure you, form ſome pretence to 
delay your marriage. Adieu: be aſ⸗ 
ſured, this adviee comes from your 
< moſt diſintereſted frĩend· 
But how, how my dear Mrs. Hervey, 
will it be in my power to follow this 
advice ? It is already late in the day: 


wWhhat pretence can I form? A feigned 


indiſpoſition will not paſs: my looks, 
my phyſicians will betray me. My looks, 
did I ſay ? No, they would favour my 
defign. — But then a ſight illneſs will 
not give me à reſpite; and ſhould 1 
affect one more dangerous, they will 
torment me with medicines. — What 
ſhall I do? There is ſo little time for 
deliberation I die to know why the 
5 Colonel 
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colonel. ſolicits this! delay. Why did he 
not explain himſelf? My heart is in a 
tumult. I never experienced more vio- 
lent emotions - but they are not unpleaſ· 
ing. A ray of hope — yet what can I 
hope for ? — Why do the moments fo 
rapidly wing their flight? —I can deter- 
mine on nothing. — 1 never, till now. 
knew I was ſo barren in invention. Such 
a a ſtupid creature ! Shall I, apply to Mr., 
Durant ?—He will accuſe me of caprice ; 
he will not liſten to me. Solicitous only 
for his own happineſs, I dare not flatter 
myſelf he will grant my requeſt, What 
will people think Every thing ready 
for the dreaded ſolemnity, the company 
invited Ah, my fate is inevitable.— 
Why did the colonel fo long delay? But 

I 6 =” 
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he was abſent, Alas} 1 puzzle and 
diſtract my head with unavailing reflec- 
tions. —I am determined. —I will ſpeak 
to my father. He ſhall either grant me 
a reſpite, or be witneſs to my death.— 
No, they ſhall not drag me to the altar. 
I will not pronounce the fatal vows. 
Let them but wait till this myſtery is 
explained, and then I will yuold _ 
dience to inexorable duty. get 

Adieu. I go to try my influence on a 
parent who was once ſo ſtudious of his 
daughter's peace: 
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Aga mannes 12 8 21 
| LETTER IX. 
.To the ſame. 


H E Y are * to my Prayers. 


Ah, .my_ inflexible father | why, 
will you drive me to this extremity, ? 


You have ſet me an example of. cruel 


obſtinacy. My tears, my intreaties could 
not move you ! Mr. Durant, alone, en- 
groſſes your affections; my happineſs is 
no longer dear to you. — Was my re- 
queſt ſo very unreaſonable ? 2—A few 
days—you will grant nothing to me; 
yet expect implicit obedience on my 
part. —I am in deſpair.— ] care not 
what I do. "INE 

Do not too leverely condemn me, my 


only friend. I fear you will, when you 
_ know 
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know the extraordinary ſtep 1 am going 
to take; but confider my; Provocation, 
and pity me. I tremble, I want courage 
do attempt it: yet what elſe is left me ? 

I will go down to the grove, and 

there revolve on this but imperfectly- 
concerted ſcheme. May heaven direct 
my wandering ſteps. Ah, perhaps I ſhall 
never return to a houſe where ſo much 
miſery awaits me. Why will they force 
me to fo dreadful an expedient ? Fatal 
obſtinacy ! Adieu. There is no deſerib- 
ing the anguiſh I luller. | 


WETTER 
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LETTER X. 
ro the lame. 


H AT. a change Handi e can 
Is credit my ſenſes. Such a ſur- 
priſing, ſuch an unexpected event! 
How ſhall I fo far calm my joyful emo- 
tions as to give you the particulars ?. 

Dear Mrs. Hervey, I am too, too 
happy. Every object ſmiles around me. 
All nature now ſeems more adorned and 
lovely. That garden, entered not long 
ſince overwhelmed with grief, now ap- 
pears to me the abode of ſome benevo- 
lent being, who has withdrawn the veil 
which had ſo long hid my happineſs 


from me. — Would you believe it? I 


, ; | had, 
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had, in my deſpair, determined on flight. 
Ah, I ſhudder at the conſequence of 
ſuch a ftep, which nothing but that 
deſpair could excuſe, even for one mo- 
ment, my indulging the thought of. 
But heaven did not abandon me to 
the guidance of my diſtracted reaſon, 
At the moment I thought myſelf the 
moſt. wretched, I was fated to expe-- 

rience the moſt exquiſite felicity.— 
The ſudden, the unexpected change was 
almoſt too much for my agitated ſpi- 
rits—T fainted in the arms of — would 
you believe -it ?—in the arms of Lord 
Edmond ! — Yes, it 'was himſelf, that 
| adored lover, whoſe conſtancy bids de- 
fiance to time and abſence. — Judge of 
my aſtoniſhment, the tumult of my joy, 


er TuT HEAR . 183 


at meeting him in the wood adjoining to 


the houſe, accompanied by the colonel ! 
—He ſaw, and inſtantly knew me. He 
ſprung forward : but, at that moment, 


I loſt the faculty of fight and hear- 


ing, and, for ſome time, remained in- 


ſenſible to all his endearing careſſes. 


He ſoon, however, rec alled me to 2 


ſenſe of my inexpreſſible-happineſs: 'The 
colonel's friendly heart ſeemed to par- 
take of our tr un{Pores He warmly con- . 


gratulated us on our mutual feli- 


1 


My lover had ſtill another grand 


| abe for me. Tour father, my dear 
Mrs. Hervey, has, no doubt, ere this, in- 


informed you that mine, is that nephew, 


that heir of whom he has ſo long been 
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in ſearch, —Lord Edmond, at my feet, 


beſought my pardon, for having ſo 

| many years (though innocently) de- 

prived me of my right. Do you ſup- 
| ; 4 poſe: he had twice to ſolicit that par- 


| i} don? Ono, I raiſed my charming cou- 

11 fin; and, by words and looks that threw 
him into raptures, expreſſed my Joy at 
| having ſo amiable a relation. — Soon, 
very ſoon, my friend, ſhall we be more 


expreſs my father's ſurpriſe at the diſco- 
very, 1s not in- the power of language. 
He never entertained adoubt of being any 
thing more than the natural ſon of the late 


Lord Dudley. That he was the lawful heir, 
was the ſecret which his Lordſhip, when 
at the point of death, communicated to 
1 | | the 


nearly, more endearingly connected. To 


before related to vou 3 and, laſtly, that 
he had prevailed on him to go abroad, 
. where he had genteely provided for him, 


ä TI ak leaſt, for ſome. years; in 
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the duke of : a ſecret which, for 
Lord Edmond's ſake, he was ſo un- 
juſt as to conceal, till he found 
himſelf dying; then his conſcience 
ſmote him, then he repented his in- 
juſtice, and made a full confeſſion. He : 
then owned that, on your father's. ar- 
rival in England, and eſpouſing his 
nephew's cauſe, he had been no leſs 
induſtrious than him, to find out the 
place of bis retreat, but that he had 
not been ſo ſucceſsful; that he got 
my father into his power, as I have 


and had hopes he would not return to 


which 
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which time, he imagined, it would be 


no difficult matter to perſuade your fa- 


ther of his death, or, at leaſt, to re- 


linquiſh his fruitleſs ſearch. But why, 
my dear couſin (for ſuch I find you 
are) do I trouble you with all theſe 
- Particulars, ſince you are, by this time, 


„ no doubt, as well informed of them 
as myſelf? —Your father has alſo told 


you, that the generous Lord Edmond 
was determined to come here in per- 


_— reſign to mine that fortune to 


ich he is no longer intitled. This, 
however, was not the only motive of 
his voyage. — No, let me flatter myſelf 
that it was partly on account of your 
happy friend. What a reverſe of for- 
tune! I am no longer that obſcurely- 
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be born, humble country maid.— The title, ">< 
a- of Lady is added to dignify my name} 


— 


— — 
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e- —Lady Sophia ! Oh how agreeable 4 
7 the ſound ! Vet believe me, the only* 


g 


u pleaſure theſe honours give me, is, that 
ſe of their rendering me more worthy, or, 
e, ] at leaſt, more on an equality with my 
m | amiable lover.— I need now no longer 
d fear that his high and mighty rela- 
d tions will look down upon me with 


r contempt: my birth is equal, and my 
fortune more ſplendid than his, or 
55 even that of Miſs G—, of whoſe al- 


f liance they were fo ſolicitous. + 

f | - I aſked Lord Edmond what was be- 
r come of that enemy to my peace, and he 

þ told me ſhe is married: that, mortified at 
- his unconquerable indifference, ſhe in a 


v0 | "4 pique 


* 
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pique beſtowed her fair hand on Sir 


Richard Melvil. But I can gain very few 
particulars of this nature from him ; his 


unabated paſſion for me, engroſſes his 


whole attention: it is has conſtant theme. 
Wich what fire does he paint that dear 
paſſion! How often does he ſwear that 


his happineſs, that his life depends on my 


returning his love! How melting are 
his looks! | How ardent his expreſſions] 


The very ſound of his voice penetrates 
my ſoul. Ah, how delightfully does 
time now wing its flight! There is no 
alloy to my happineſs, which would in- 


deed otherwiſe be too perfect for this ſtate 


of mortality, but for the affliction into 


which this event has plunged Mr. Durant. 


O'er- 


1 


' > 4 
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+ Oferwheln'd with deſpair, he laſt 
night ſet off for one of his country 
ſeats, telling me, when he took leave, 
that he found 'Hlinſelf compelled to aban- 
don a place; where every object that pre- 
ſented itſelf to his eyes, nouriſhed his 
affliction, and reminded him of that 
bliſs which was now, alas! loſt to him 
for ever. I wept. I aſſured him of my 
friendſhip, my eſteem, but I did not 


. preſs him to ſtay, as his preſence was a 


painful reſtraint, I durſt'not give a looſe 
to my joy. leſt 1 Would ſeem to inſult 


his miſery. 


My father was exceedingly afflicted at 
his departure; but, as Lord Edmond 
had received his promiſe that I ſhould be 
his, long before either of. us had ſeen 

7 Mr. 
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Mr. Durant, neither the governor nor 


he could blame his fulfilling his engage- | 
ment; nay the former is ſo polite as to 
inſiſt on our nuptials being celebrated at 


this place, ag every thing is prepared 
for the ſolemnity, thoꝰ one of the party 
is changed. I had collected all Mr. 
Durant's preſents, as well as the ſplen- 
did ones I received from his uncle, and 


in the maſt reſpectful manner offered to 
return them, but neither of them would 


ſuffer this reſtitution, which makes me 


extremely uneaſy. Obligations of this 
nature are, in the preſent ſituation of 
affairs, exceſſively oppreſſing. Lord Ed- 
mond is of the ſame opinion, and is de- 


termined to make them accept others of 


equal value. He pities Mr. Durant, and 


While 
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while he was here, with a delicacy and 


generoſity of which he alone is capable, 
| reſtrained-the overflowings of his heart, 
and in his preſence checked his tranſports 


that he might not appear to triumph. 
He is here. He will not ſuffer me to 


continue this employment; but I muſt 


and will add, that no marriage, no feaſts, 
no balls ſhall take place till you, my dear 

couſin, grace them with your preſence. 
In this determination I am fixed as fate, 


tho* my other new-found couſin vows he 


| will make me break it; but it is not yet 


his turn to reign: at preſent I am his 
ſovereign miſtreſs. | 
I was going to bid you haſten his 


coming, but fear you may now be ſo 


| | ſpiteful as to fancy I have other motives. 
Vo. II. 
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for wiſhing your ſpeedy arrrival beſides 
the pleaſure of your company: think a 
you pleaſe, but come, nevertheleſs. | 

| My reſpects to your father. Mine is 
now engaged in writing to him.— Hea- 
vens, what a crowd of dear relation: 
have ſtarted up at once to make me the 
happieſt of my ſex!—This teazing im- 


pertinent drags me from you. 


Adieu. 


Here 


J. 


lere 
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RED: Here end my letters, dear Lady Grace, 


and I muſt now again reſume the narra- 


tive. But are you rot already weary? 


Courage, you have almoſt reached the 


end of your journey. I ſhall huddle over 


the reſt as quick as poſſible, for when 


once one 1s married, you know, the 
novel 1s at an end. ; 

Behold me then in that ſituation, and 
in my own opinion, which is all in all, 


the happieſt of my ſex. Lord Edmond, 


tho? a huſband, ſtill continuing as fond, 
as paſſionate, as when a lover. My fa- - 


ther enjoying and diffuſing happineſs to 
all around him, by means of his ſplen- 


did fortune: reſpected, careſſed. My - 
little Ladyſhip almoſt | adored. Balls, 
feaſts - almoſt ſurfeited with : pleaſure. 
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3 


In reality. I longed to return to dear 


England; tho* I ſhould not then, I 
knew, receive half ſo much homage. 


But that of my Edmond, of which 1 
judged myſelf pretty ſecure, was alone 
ſufficient to ſatisfy my ambition. I was 
weary of the tumult of amuſements we 
were obliged"to engage in at the caſtle: 
I wiſhed to enjoy more of my amiable 


huſband's ſociety, without the interrup- 
tion of company, who were not able to 
make me amends for the pleaſure of 
which they deprived me. Lord Edmond 


was no leſs impatient to re-viſit his native 


country,—To be ſhort; about a month 


after our nuptials we bade a long, a laſt 
adieu to the Indies. Having teſtified, 
by every means in our power, the grate- 

8 abs * ful 


ful ſenſe we had of the governor's fa- 


conquer, we embarked, accompanied by 


time, ſafely landed on our native ſhore, 


Lord Edmond's brother, who gallantly 
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vours, and I having alſo ſhed a few tears 
to the memory of my unfortunate lover, 


whoſe fruitleſs paſſion, however, I made 
no doubt but time and abſence. would 


Mrs. Hervey. and her father, had a fa- 


vourable voyage, and, after tlie uſual 


the happy land of liberty, which baniſh- 
ment had endeared to me, and where I. 
now hoped to taſte that felicity which the 
want of friends and —_— had before 
denied to me. Ot 109 | 

We took amoſt elegant. path Alle the 
—_ came to congratpelage us: amongſt 
the reſt the Duke of , attended by 


52 K 3 ſaid, 


8 
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ſaid, if Lord Edmond had not got the 


: ſtart of him, he ſhould himſelf have 


been tempted” to aſpire to the felicity he 
enjoyed in the poſſeſſion of his lovely 


couſin, as he was pleaſed to call me. All, 


approbation of his choice, and laviſhed a 


thouſand encomiums on my pretended 


beauty, a flattery that was ſtill more 
grateful to my dear, amiable huſband: 


than to me; for rs him alone F 


wiſhed to pleaſe. 


The firſt publick place 1 went to was 
the play. Nothing could be more bril- 


Hant than my appearance, ſparkling with 


jewels. Chanee directed us to the very 
next box in which Mifs G——, now 

Lady Melvil and her huſband were ſeat- 
a 8 ed. 
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ed. I thought ſhe_ would have fainted, 
| when ſhe ſaw me come in led by my 


lovely Edmond. Never did I ſee ſueh 


malignant envy as appeared in her coun- 


tenance. Lord G and his worthy 
Lady were alſo of hai party, They 


both paid their compliments. to us with 
the greateſt reſpect. I experienced ſome 


diſagreeable emotions on ſeeing a perſon 


ftom whom I had received ſo many in- 


dignities, but, ſafe under the protection 
of my huſband, I ſoon conquered my 
agitations, and, * in conſcious in- 


| <nocence, reſumed my dignity and com- 


poſure. 


It was not ſo with him, His counte- 


nance appeared an air of penitent humi- 


lity. I almoſt pitied his viſible confuſion. 
K 4 11 
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Lord Edmond obſerved it, and, by his 


amiable politeneſs, kindly endeavoured 


to diſpel thoſe mortifying refte&tions 
which the fight of one whom he had ſo 
r injured inſpired. e 
1 am now ſo cottipleatly happy,” 
whiſpered he tenderly, preſſing my 


hand, that I can find no room for re- 
ſentment. My heart is incapable of 
<« any ſentiments but thoſe of love and 
<« rapture. Even you, my Sophia, for 
ten ſake muſt pardon the penitent, the 
< reformed Lord G———. He is now. 
become the beſt huſband in the world.“ 


« You muſt,” returned I, with an af. 


| fectionate ſmile, < allow me to make one 


cc. exception. | F or the worthy Lady 


«Gm 's ſake, I walk he may be the 
T . * ſecond 


>> 


4 
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s ſecond beſt, but the beft in the world is 
“ reſerved for the grateful, the happy 
Sophia.“ 

He thanked me for this compliment 
by a look far more expreſſive than the 
moſt eloquent language. 

Before the end of the play 1 hat: 


ſhip g gained ſo much courage as to ſpeak | 


to me. He implored my pardon.—1 beg- | 
ged he would. not recall diſagreeable 


ſcenes to my memory, and aſſured him 
he was forgiven. —He expreſſed his gra. 
titude—1 changed the ſubject, and ad- 
dreſſed myſelf to his lady, who congra-. 


tulated me in the moſt friendly , manner, 


on my reverſe of fortune, and in a 
whiſper told me, that to heaven and me 


ſhe owed her huſband $ reformation. | 


«6 He 


202 TAI F EELINGS 
« He is now,” added ſhe, © alt my i 
“ fond heart can wiſh.” 


Long, long may he continue . 
ſaid I, preſſing her hand. 


Since that time, my dear Lady Grace, 


this amiable woman and I have lived on 
the moſt intimate and. friendly terms. 
Lord. G— has, at laſt, gained the ma- 
ſtery -over his paſſions, and is now 
every way * worthy of eſteem. I have 
alſo had the happineſs of renewing my 
acquaintance with Mr. Oſgood. Lord 
Edmond is very fond of him; and, what 
you will, perhaps, ſmile at, the former 
is become very fond of my couſin, who 
is, indeed, a moſt engaging creature. 
He has not yet, however, been able to 
prevail on her to lay aſide her weeds ; 3 
but as * are both of a ſentimental turn, 


they 


| OF THE HEART. 203: 
they amuſe themſelves by indulging, tor 
each other, a pure platonic paſſion. 

About fix months after my return to 
England, my happineſs was rendered 
ſtill more perfect by the addition of 
your valued: friendſhip. I loved you, - 
dear Lady Grace, from the firſt mo- 


ment I beheld you; nor was you leſs 


prepoſſeſſed in my favour. I love you 
ſtill, notwithſtanding you tell me you 
are become my rival; that you envy 
me ſo charming a huſband as Lord 


: Edmond; that you will never change 


your ſtate, till you can find one every 
way like him, accompliſhed in perſon 
and mind. Soon may that diſtinguiſh- 
ed mortal appear, who is doomed to 
conquer your inſenſibility. I long to 


: cook keep me in countenance. You 


ſay 
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ſay I am happy; why then do you not 


make. haſte to follow my example ?— 


Yes, my friend, I am indeed ſupremely 


ſo: happy to the utmoſt extent of my 


wiſhes. —©* How can you be otherwiſe,” 


you cry, „with ſo charming a n 7 


„ as Lord Edmond?“ | 
What ſay you to Mr. Durant ? 1am 


told he is on his way to. England. I. 
have a kind of preſentiment that you 
will like him. Don't put up your pret- 
ty lip.—Or what do you think of the 
amiable colonel ? He 1 18 here, at preſent, 
and raves about you. He has found 
out a ſtrong reſemblance between, your” 


picture and mine. I am much obliged 


to. him for the compliment. Lord Ed- 


mond is of the ſame opinion. 1 have 


* trying to find out a likeneſs be- 
Ch 5 tween 


D 
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tween him and Edmond. Theſe kind 


of agreeable follies amuſe us in the 


country. Come and partake of them. 
I have fulfilled my promiſe, and now 
_ "claim yours. Your company is impa- 
: tiently expected. Lord Edmond joins 


in the requeſt. He ſays he has a thou- 
ſand things to communicate; that they 
are of vaſt importance. He longs to 


preſent to you his ſon and heir. He in- 


ſiſts upon it that the dear little creature 
is his very picture. I tell him he pays 
himſelf a very high compliment. : 

How I trifle! My heart is fo light, 


' that T know not when to ſtop. Grief 


makes us much more ſober, ſenſible 


creatures than joy. I will ſcribble no 

more. Come and let me chat to you 1 in 
een, ray Adieu. 
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